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breed in-mee; a diſcoragement, to 


SK commit him without any hereditary 


trades fail'd,turn'd Pedagogue,&once infinuaring-with: 
me, borrowed fro me certaine Tranſlations of Owix,- 
as his three books De Arte Amandi,& two De Remearo' 
Amoyis, which ſince, his moſtbrazen face hath moſt: 


_impudently challenged as his own,wherefore,I muſt 
needs proclaimeiitas far as Ham,where he now keeps 


{choole, Hes ego verſiculos fect tulit alter honores, they- 
werethings which our of ' my iuniority and wantof- 
indgement,I committed to the veiw of ſome priuate 
friends,but withno purpoſe of publiſhing, or turther- 
comunicating the. Therfore I wold entreate that Au-- 
ffin,torſo hisnameis, to acknowledge his wrong to 
mein (hewing them,&his owne impudence,&1gno. 
rance in challenging thE.But courteous Reader,lcan 
onely excuſc him in this,that this is the Brazen Age, 
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1 6 the world growes inyeares (tis the Heavens 
| arſe) ; 
ty ar" finnes increaſe ; thepreſtine times were 
| beſt: 
NT he Ages in their growth wax worſe & yorſe, 
if T he firſt was pretions, full of golden veſt, 
Siluer ſucceeded ; good, but not ſo pare: 
i hen lone and harmeleſſe luſts might carrant paſſe: 
The third that followes we finde more obdure, 
And that we title by the Age of Brafle. 
In this more groſſe and courſer mettal'deAge, 
Thyrants and fierce oppreſſors we preſent. 
Nephewes that 'gainſt their Onckles wreake their rage, 
Mothers again their children diſcontent, 
A ſiſter with her brother at fierce warre, 
(T hings in our former times not ſeenc or knowne ) 
But vice with vertue now begins to tarre, 
| Andſmnes (though not at height) yet great are growne. 
* Still with our biſtory we ſhall proceed, 
Z AzxdHercules viftoriows atts relate : 
Hi marriage firſt,next many a noble deed 


Per form d by him : laſt how he yeelds to Fate, 


Ana 


The Brazen Agee. 


'£ Mud theſe, I hope, may (with ſome mixtures ) paſſe, 
So you fit pleas din this our Age of Brafle, 


' AAus 1. Scoena rt. 


Enter Oeners, King of Caliaon, © neexe * Althea, Meleaper, 
Deianeira,Plexippms, ana Toxeus, brothers tothe Dneene, 


K. Oen. Thus midſt our brothers, daughter , Queene and 
Sits Oeners crown'd in fertili Cal:din ({onne, 
Whoſe age and weakenefle is ſupported only, 

In thoſe ripe ioyes thatI recciue from you, 

Plex, May we long ftand ſupporters of your royaltyes, 

And glad ſpeCators of your age and peace, 

Tox. ThelikeIwiſh. | . 

K.Oen, We haue found you brothers royall, 
And ſubiects loyall. | 

Althea, They are of our line, 

Of which no branch did ever periſh yer, 
By Cankers, blaſtings, or dry barrenneſle, 
But Aelezger let me turne to thee, | 
Whoſe birth the Fates chemſelues did calculate, 

Mel. Pray mother how was that? I haue heard you ſay 
Somewhat abour my birth miraculous, 
But neuer yet knew the true circumſtance. 

Althea, *Twas thus : the very inſtant thou waſt borne, 
The ſiſters, that draw,ſpinne,andclip our liues, 
Entred my chamber with a fatal brand, 
Which hurling in the fire,thus ſaid : Oe day, one date, 
Betiae this brand and childe,cnes be their fate. 
So parted they, the brand beginsto burne : 
Andas it waſted, ſo didſt thou conſume: 
Which Iperceiuing,leap*c yvnto the flame, 
And quenching that,ſtayd thy conſumption; 
The brand T (as aiewell) haue reſeru'd, 
And keepe it ina casket, lock't as ſafe 
As inthy beſome thou maintainſt thy heart, 
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The Brazen Age, 

CMelea, Pray keepe it well : for if not with my mother, 
With whom eare A/e/eagertruft his life? 
But fiſRter Deianeira, now to you. 
Two worthy Champians muſt this day contend, 
And try their eminence in Armes for you, 
Great eAchelous, and ſtrong Hercules, 

Deia, We know it: my loue muſt be bought with blowes, 
Not Oratory wins me, but the ſword : 
He that can brauelieſt inthe lifts contend, 
Muſt Detancira's nuptiall bed aſcend, 

Oey, Brothers, conduQt theſe Champions to the liſts, 
Meane time Alcbea ftate thee on that hand, 
On this ſide Deraveirathe rich prize 
Oftheir contention, 

Melea, Clamors ffom a farre, 
Tell ys theſe Champions areadreſt for warte, 


Enter at one doore the riner Achelous, his weapons borne in 
by Water-Nymphes. At the ather Hereules. 


K,Oen,Stand forth you warlike Champions,and expreſſe 
Your loues to Deiareirayin your valours. 
As we are Oener the e/Etolians King, 
And vnder vs command whole Calidon, 
So we conteſt we make her here the prize 
Of the proud victor; 
Ache, Dares the Theban baſtard 
Contend withvs,as we are eldeſt ſonne 
Vnto the graue and old Oceanms, 
And the Nymph Naz, borne-on Pindus mount, 
From whence our broad and ſpacious currents riſee 
So are we proud to coape with Hercules, 
Nere let my ſtreames waſh Acarnaniasbankes, 
Or we confin' de in Thows, our grand ſeat, 
Till (by the ruine of 2 M/crena's ſonne) 
Welodge bright Dezanerrain our armes, 
Here, Haue we the Clenean Lyons torne? 
B 2 And 


The Brazen Age. 
And deck't our ſhoulders in their honored ſpoyles? 
The Cal:idoutanBoare cruſht with our Club? 
Therude Theſſalian Centaurs ſunke beneath 
Our Iaiall hand? pierc'd hell? bound Cerberia? 
And buffeted ſo long, till from the fome 
The dogge belctvt forth ſtrong Aconitum ſpring? 
And ſhalla petty river make our way 
To Deiancira's bed impaſſable? 
Know then the pettieſt ſtreame that flowes through Grceoe, 
Ile makethee run thy head below thy bankes, 
Make red thy waters with thy vitall bloud, 
And ſpill thy waues in droppes as ſmall as teares, 
If thou preſum'ſt to coape with Herenles. Fw 
Ache. What's Hercalesthat T ſhould dread his name? 
Or what's he greater then Ampbitris's ſonne? 
When we aflumethe name of Demi-god 
Not Protes can tranſ-ſhape himſelfe like vs, 
Fox we command our figure when wepleaſe, 
Sometimes welike a ſerpent run alon 
Our medowy bankes : and ſometimes like a Bull 
Graze on theſe ſtrands we water with our ſtreames, 
We can tranflate our fury to afire, X 
And when we ſwell, in our fierce torrents ſwallow 
The Champianplaines, and flow aboue thehils, 
Drowne all che cantinents by which we run; 
Yea Hercs/:5himſelfe, 
Herc, Me eAchelow! 
Ican do morethen this : loue Dezax:ira, 
Swin with her on my ſhoulders through thy ſtreames, 
And with my huge Club beat thy torrents backe, 
With thine owne waters quench th infernall fires 
Thy figure ſerpentine, flat on the earth: 
And whenttyart Bull,catch faſt hold by thy hornes, 
And whirle thee *bout my head thus into ayre, 
Thou faire /£troltan dame, I cannot wooe, 
Nor paint my paſſions in ſmoeth Oratory,. 


But fight forthee I can, *gainſt Achelows, 
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The Brazen Aze. 
Or all the horrid monſters of the earth, 

Melea, When?gins your proud andhoſtile enmity? 
Behold theprize propos 'djthe vitors meed, 
Champions your ſpirits inkindle at her eYcS, 

?:Ache.Itis for herthis baſtard I deſpiſe, 
Prepare thee Theban, | 
Herc, See, Iam adreſt 

With this to thunder on thy captiue creſl. 
I cannot bellow in thy bombaſt phraſe, 
Nor deafe theſe free ſpeRtators with my braues. 
Icut off words with deeds,and now behold 
For me,the eccho of my blowes thus ſcold. 

Alarme. Achelous ts beaten in,and immeaiatly enters In 

the ſhape of a Dragon, 5 

Herc. Bee'ſt thou a God or hell-hound thus tranſhap't, 
Thy terrour frights not me, ſerpent or diuell Ile paſh thee. 
Alarme, He beats away the dragon. Enter a Fury all fire-workes, 

Here, Fright vs with fire?our Club ſhall quench thy flame, 
And beat it downeto hell, from whence it came, 

When the Fury ſinkes, a Buls head appeares, 
' Here, What, yet more monſters? Serpent,Bull, and Fire, 
Shall all alike taſte great Alciaes ire, 
He tugs with the Bull and pluckes off one of his horns, Enter from 
the ſame place Achelous with his fere«bead all blondy. 
Ache. No more, Iamthy Captiue, thou my Conquerer: 
I ſee,no Magicke,or inchanting ſpell 
Haue power on vertue and true fortitude, 
No fleight Illuſion can deceiue the eyes 
Of him that is diuinely reſolute. 
Ilay meat thy feet, a lowly vaſlaile, 
Since thou haſt reft me of that precious horne, 
Which tearing from my head in ſhape of Bul), 
Thus wounded me. Take Dezaneirafreely, | 
Onely reſtore me that rich ſpoyle thou haſt wonne, | 
Which all the Nymphes and graces dwelling neere, 
Shall fill with redelent flowers,and delicate fruits, 
And call it Corzycopie, plenties horne, 
DNS 9 ROO" B; Tn 


In memory of Achelous loſle, 
And this high conqueſt won by Hereyles. 
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Hercu, Hadft thou not ſteoptthy horrid Taurine ſhape 


I would haue peece-meale rent, and thy tough hide 
Torne into rags as thicke as Autumne leaues: 

Take thee thy life, and with thy lifethat ſpoile 
Pluckt from thy mangled front, give me my loue, 
Vle ſtoare no hornes at winning of. a wife, 


Giue me bright Deyanira, take that horne, 
So late from thy diſfigured Temples torne, 

Deyan, I haue my prayers ,eAlcides his deſires, 
Both meete inloue. Oen. Recciue her Hercsdes, 
The conqueſt of thy warlike fortitude, 

Here, Wee take but what our valour purchaſt vs, 
And beautcous Queenethou ſhalt aſſure his loue, 
Whoſe puiſſant arme ſhall awe the triple world, 
And makethe greateſt Monarches of the earth 
To thy diuineſt beauty tributary. 

Meleag, Will Hercules ſtay heere in (alidon, 
To ſolemnize the nuprials of our ſiſter? 

I Meleager,rich e/Etolians heire, 


| Whoſelarge Dominions ſtretch to Oeta Mount, 


And to the bounds of fertile Theſſaly 

Will grace thy Bridals with the greateſt pompe 
Greece can affoerd, nor is*t my meonelt honour 
To be the brother to great Hercsles, 

Here, Thanks Meleager,loiourne heere we cannot, 
My ſtep-dame 74 tasks me to more dangers: | 
Wee take thy beauteous ſiſter in our guard, 

Whom by Ines aide wee firaioht will beare to Thebes, 
_ Gen, Afﬀathers wiſhes crowne the happincſle 
Ot his faire daugnter, 

Atl, And abrothers loue 
Comfort thee where thou goctt:Tf not with Fer ler 
Wrnom dare wettult thy ſifety, 

Heorc, Not tours guard 
Can circle her with more {ecurity, 


Time 
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Time cals vs hence, e/£tolian Lords farewell, 

Oen, Agicw braue ſonne,and daughter,onely happy 
In being thus beſtowed, come eAchelons, 
 Withyouwelle feaſt, norlet your foyle dejeRt you, 

Or Deyaniraes loſle; he's more then man, = 
Ard needes muſt he do this, that all things can, Extunt. 

Here, Dares Dejaneiratruſt her perſons ſafety 
With vs 2 ſtranger, onely knowne by Fame, 

Deyn, Wert gainſt the Lyons in Chimera bred, 

Or thoſe rude Beares that breed in Caucaus: 

The Hyrcan Tigers or the Syrian Wolues, 

Nay gainſtthe Giants that aſſaulted heauen 

And with their ſhoulders made thoſe baſes ſhake 

That prop Olimp#s:liu'd Encelad'ss 

With whom [oe wreftled: euen againſt thoſe monſters, 
I'dethinke me ſafe incircled in theſe armes, 

Here, Thou art as ſafe as if immur'd inheauen, 

Pal'd with that Chriſtall wall that oirts /oues houſe, 
Where all the Gods inhabire, built by fate, 
Stay, I ſhould know that Centaure,  FPrter Neſſu, 

Neſſ. That's Hercules I know him by his Club, _ 
Whoſeponderous weight T felt ypon my Skull 
At the great Bridall of the Lapithes, 

Whar louely Ladie's ſhee that in her beauty 
So much exceedes faire Hypodamia? 

Herc, Oh Neſs, thou of all thy cloud-bred race, 
Alone didft ſcape by trufting to thy heeles 
At Hypodamia's Bridals,but we now 
Are friends, are wee not Neſſus? 

Neſſ. Yes great Hercules, 

(TillI can find fit time for iuſt reuendge) 
Methinkes my braines ſtill rattle in my skull) 
What Ladie's thatin great A/cides Guard? 

Herc. Deyaneira, daughter tothe /£toliay King, . 
Siſter to MHeleapger, now our Bride; 
Wonne by the force of armes from Achelows, 

The boyſterous floud that flowes through Calidoy, 
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On Neſſw backe? Tle vndertake to ſ[wimme her 
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Neſſ. A double enuy burnes in all my veines, 
Firſt for reuenge; next, that he ſhould enioy | 
That beauteous maide whom Neſſ#« dearely loues. 
Will Hercules commande me?or his Bride? 
Tlelackey by thee whereſoer'c thou goeſt, 
And bethe vaſſall to great Hercules. | 

Herc,We ate bound for Thebes, but ſoft, what torrent 's this 
That intercepts our way?How ſhall we paſſe | 
Theſe raging ſtreames? 

Neſſ. This is Ewen floud, x ; 

A dangerous current, full of whirle-peoles deepe, 
And yet vnſounded: dar'ft thou truſt thy Bride E 


Vnto the furtheſt ſtrond, vpon my ſhoulders, 
And yet not laue herſhooe, ; 

Here. Te pay thee for thy waftage Centaure, well, ; 
And make thee Prince of all thy by-form'd race, 
If thou willt do this graceto — 6A 1 
But ferry her with ſafety, for by owe, 

If thou but make her tremble in theſe ſtreames, 
Or let the leaſt waue daſh againſt her skirt; 
If the leaſt feare of drowning pale her cheeke, 
T'le pound thee ſmaller then x Autumne duſt 
Toft by the warring winds? 7 
Neſ. HauelI notſwomme Bo | 
The Hell:ſepoxt,when waues high as yon hils | 
Toſt by the winds, haue crown'd me, yet in ſpight 
Of all their briny weight I haue wrought my ſelfe 
Aboue the topmoſt billow to ore-looke | 
The troubled maine: come beauteous Dejaneira, 
Not Charoz with more ſafcty ferries ſoules, 
Then I will thee through this impetuous foord, 
Here, Receiue her Centaure,and in her the wealth 
And potency of mighty Hercales. ms 
 Nef. Now my reuenge for that inhumaine banquet, 
In which ſo many of the Centaures fell, 


THerape this Princeſle, hauing paſt the floud 
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The Brazen Age. 
Come beauteous Dejaeneira, mount my ſhoulders, 
And feare not your ſafe waſtage. 211; i, 


Here, That done returne for ys: faire Deiancira, 

White as the gardemlilly,pyren ſnow, 

Or rocks of Chriſtall hardned by the Sunnes 
: Thou ſhaltbe made the potenr Queene of Thebher, 
q And all my Joxtall labours ſhallto thee - 
y Be conſecrate, as to »Alcidesloue, 
Wellplundge bold Centaure, how thy boyſterous breft. 
Plowes vp the ſireames: thouthrough the ſwellingrides, 
Sail with a freight wore rich and beautifull, 
Then the beſt ſhip cram'd with Pangeour gold; 
With what a ſwift dexterity he parts 
The mutinous waues, whoſe waters claſpe him round, 
Heeplaies and wantons onthe curled ſtreames, 
And Deyanira on his ſhoulders fics ' 
As ſafe, as if ſhe ſtear'da pine-tree barke. 
They grow now towards the ſhore: my club and armes 
Ile ff caft or'e the deepe Exenis foord, | 
But from my fide my quiuer ſhall norpart, 


Nor this my truſty bow. - ye0h 
7 Dejan, Heilpe:Herenler. Abbe Within, 
; Here. Twas Deyanciraes voyce. P21 
Dejan, The Traytor Neſſwe 
F Seckes to deſpoile mine honour, 7ove,you Gods: 


Out trayterous Centaure:Helpe great Herewles, 

Here, Hold, luſt-burntCentaure, *tis Alcides cals 
Or ſwifter then /exes lightning, my fierce yengeance 
Shall crofle Euenus, Dejan, Oh,oh, 

Here, Darſt thou deuill? 34 
Covulaſt thou clime Heaven or finke below the Center 
So high, ſo low, my vengeance ſhould perſue thee, 
Hold; if Icould butfixe thee in my gripes, 

I de tearethy limbes into more Atomies 2 
J. Theninthe Summer play before the Sunne. 

| Dejan, Helpe Hercules(out dog) Alciderhelpe, 

Heres, TleſendtillI can come, this poiſonous ſhaft 


Shall 


- 
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Shall ſpeake my fury and extract thy bloud, 

Till I my ſelfe can croffe this raging floud. . A 
_ Hercules ſhoots, and goes in: Enter Neſſue with an argow 

through him , and Deianeira, 

Neſſ. Thy beauty Deyaneira is my death, 

And yetthat Neſſw dies embracing thee 

Takes from my ſences all thoſe terturing pangues 

That ſhould affociate death: to ſhew I leu'd thee, 

Te leaue thee, in my will, a legacy;  _ 27 

Shall ſtead thee more, then ſhould thy father giue thee 

Vnto thy Dower the Crowne of ( al:don, | 

Of ſuch great yertue is my liuing bloud, 

And of ſuch prize, that couldſt thou valew it, 

Thou wouldſt notlet one drop fall tothe ground: 

But oh I die, FL 
Dejan, Teach me to rateit truely, 
Neſſ. Now Neſſus, inthy death beaueng'd on him 

On whom in life thou couldſt not wreake thy rage: 

(My bloud is poiſon) all theſe pure drops ſaue, 

Which 1 bequeath thee erel take my graue: 

I know thy Lord laſciuious, bent toluft, | 

Witnefle thefifty daughters of King Theſpeing, 

Whomin one night he did adulterate: 

And of thoſe fifty begot fifty ſonnes: 

Now if inall his queſts, he be with-held 

By any Ladies loue, and ſtay from thee, 

Such is the vertue of myÞbleud now ſhed, 

That if thou dipft afhirt, ſteept intheleaſt 

Of all cheſe drops, and ſendft it to thy Lord, 

No ſooner ſhall it touch him, bur his loue 

Shall die to ſtrangers, andreuiuec to thee, 

Make vſe of this'my loue. 
Dejan. Centaure, I will. + 
Neſſ. And ſo, whom Neſs cannot,dothou kill, 

Still dying men ſpeake true:*tis my laſt cry, 

Saue of my bloud, *tmay ſteede thee crethou die, 
De5an. Though Imy lone miſtruſt not, yerthis counſell 
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Tlenot deſpiſe :this if my Lord ſhould flray, 
Shall to my deſolate bed teach him the way. 
O00 2 nt OS OO SOUR DE NWS. +51, 
Herc. Aﬀeer long ftrupling with Enemy Rtteames, 
Tfore*t the river beare me on herbreſt, 
And land me ſafely on this further ſtrond, 
To make an end of what my ſhaft begunne, 
The life of Neſs, lives the Centaure'yer? - © 
Deyaz. Behold him grouelling onthe ſencelefſe earth, ' 
His wounded breafttransfixt by Hercules, 
Here. That the luxurieus flaue were fenclble 
Of torture; not thiinfernals withefore paygues c 
Could plaguethevillaine then sFleierfhould;® ' 5 
TIxioxs bones rackt on the torturing wheele 
Should be a paſtime 1 the three ſnake-hair'd ſiſters, 


4 


Thatlafh offenders with their whips of ſtecle, 

Should ſeeme to dally, when with eneryftring 

They cut the fleſhlike razors: butthedead 

Wee hate to touch, as cowardly and baſe, 

And vengeance not becomming Hercube. 

Come Dejaneira,firſtto conſumate © _ * 

Our high eſpowſals ineriumphant7 bebe, 

That done, out future labours weelleperſtte, 

Andby the aſſiſtance of the powers Diuine, oh 
Strive to aft morethen-J#o can alligne, Ex, 
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Faire Deyaneiravnto; Thebes veing guided, 
end Hercules eſpenſals ſolemnized, 
Hee for his further labours' ſoone prouided, 
AsTuno byEuritius had deniſed, | 
The Apples of Heſperia firſt he wan, oy 
Manger buge Atlas that ſupportsthe ſpheaters 
end whilſt the Gyant on his buſineſſe ran; 
Alcides takes his place, and prondly beares 
T he heauens huge frame: thence into Scithia hies, 
ED [ps '* 2 end 
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And their the Amazonian Baldricke gaiver, 

By conquering Menalip ( a braue priſe) | 

T he warlike ; ok that orethe Scithians raipnes, 
That hee ſupported heawen, doth well expreſſe | 
His eAſftronomicke skill, knowledge 1n flarres: 

T hey that ſuch prattiſe know, what ds they leſſe 

T hen beare heanens weight: ſs of the Lernean warrer, 
Where he the many-beaded Hydra. flew, - 
eA Serpent of that nature, when his ſword 

Par'd off one head, from that andther grew, - 

T his ſhewed his Logicke skill: from entry word 
Ana argument confuted, there ariſe: 
Fromone a multiplicity, thereforowe «i; | 
Poets and ſuch as areeſteemed; wiſe, 1) 
InfruBtthe weridi duchmepating.. cc + 
To conquer Hydra fhowed his powerfull thill 
ndyperation, wr mts, 51. 
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Andin this Art did Hercules excel. 


Now we the //E gypinn tyrant mms preſent, 
Bloudy Buſiris, a king fell audrude,  - *_ 


{ By all that vnderſgand in Cuſtame. ful) - : A A 1 


One that in murder plac hig ſole contery,; 1 


With whoſe ſad death our forſt + Act we conclude. P 


* 
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Emnter Buſyris with his Guard and Prieſts to ſaerifice: tot "Sha _ 


ſtrangers, Buſyris takes them and kils them wpon the Altar, C1 
ter Hercules d:/gxis a, Buſyris ſends his Guard to apprehend 
him, Hercules di{courring bum{elfe biates the Guard, bits Bu .. 
ſyris and ſacrificeth him upon the Altar, at which thays fals a 
ſhawer of raine, the Prieſts offer Hercules the Crowne of Ev 


gypt which he refuſeth. oo 


HomeR Ine/Epypt there of ling time felluo rarne, 


For which vnto the Oracle they ſem: _ 
Anſweres return d, that till ene tran ger ſflaine, 
Tmmon'd ſhall be the Alarble frmament, 

T herefore the Tyrant all thefe ſtrangers kils 
T hat enter «Egypt, rull Alcides came 
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eLnd with the tyrants balke the 1Altar fils: 
e-£t whoſe red ſlaughter fell a plenteons rain, 
For he that ſtranger and vſurper was, 
Whoſe bloudy fate the Oracle foreſpake, 
| But for awhile welet Alcides paſſe, 
Whom theſe of Agypt wonld their (6 eraigne make, 
For freeing them from ſuch a tyrantirage , 


Now Mcleager next muſt fill our ftage. 


Enter Venus like a Huntreſſe,with Adonis, 


| Uenu, Why doth Adonis flye the Queene of loue? 
And ſhun this Iaory girdle of my armes? | _ 
To be thus ſcarft the dreadfull Godof warre 
Would giue me conquered kingdomes : Fora kifle tri] 
(But halfe like this) I could command the Sunhe 
Riſe 'fore his houre, to bed before his time : 
And (being loue-ficke) change his golden beames, 
And make his face pale, as his fifter Moone, 
Come,let vs tumble on this violet banke : 
Pre*chee be wanton ; let vs toy and play, 
Thy Icy fingers warme betweene my breaſts; 
Looke on mee Aden witha ſtedfaſt eye, 
That intheſe Chriſtall glafſes I may ſee 
My beauty, that charmes Gods, makes men amaz'd, 
And ftownd with wonder : doth this roſcat pillow 
Offend my loue? come,wallow in my lap, | 
With my white fingers I will clap thy cheeke, 
Whiſper a thouſand pleaſures in thine care. 
Adonis, Madame, you are not modeſt :Iafte&t 

The vnſeeve beauty that adornes the minde, 

This looſeneſſe makes you fowle in efdomr eye: 
Ifyou will tempt me,let mein your face 
Reade bluſhfulnefle, and feare ; a modeftbluſh 
Would make your cheeke ſceme m_ more þcautifull, S 


_— 
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If you will whiſper pleaſure in mine eare, | 
Praiſe chaftity, or with your lowd voyce ſhrill 
Thetunes of hornes,and hunting ; they pleaſe beſt : 
Il'e to the chaſe,and leaue you to the reſt, 

Venus, Thou art not man ; yet wer't thou made of ſtone, 
I hauc heate to melt thee, IamQueeneof loue, 
There is no praCtiue art of dalliance - 

Of which T am not Miſtreſſe, and canvſe.. ... 

I haue kiſſes that can murder ynkinde werds, 

And ſtrangle hatred,that the gall ſends forth : 

Touches to raiſe thee,were thy ſpirits halfe dead : 

Words that can powre affe&tion downe thine cares. 

Loue me ! thou canſt not chuſe,thou ſhalt not chuſe, 

Am I not Yeu? Hadſit thou Capias arrowes, 

I ſhould haue tooke thee to haue beene my ſoune : 

Artthoeuſo like him,and yet canft not loue? 

I thinke you are brothers, 7 
{donis. Madame,you wooe not well, mea couet not 

Theſe proffered pleaſures ; but loue-ſweets deny'd : 

What I command,that cloyes my appetite ,' 


| But what I cannot cemeby I adore. 


Theſe proſtituted pleaſures furfer ſtill, | 
Wheres feare,or doubr,men ſuc with beſt goad will, 
Yenrs, Thon canſtinſtrut the Queene of loue inloue. 
Thou ſhalt net (» Aden) rake me by the hand ; 
Yer if thou needs wilt force me,theres my palme, 
Ile frowne on him (alas! my brow's ſoſmoeth 
It will not beare a wrinkle : ) hye thee hence 
Vato the chace,and leaue me : but nor yer, 
Ile fleepe this wight vpon Endinzons banke, 
On which the Swaine was courted by the Moone.: - 
Dare not to come,theu att in our diſgrace; 
(Yet if thou come Ican affoord thee place.) 
Adonis, I muſt begone. 
Ven, Sweet whither? 
Adonis, Fo the Chace. 
Venus, What dock thou hunt? 


The Brezen Age. 
 Adenrs, The Calidenian Boare, 
To which thePrinces andbeſt ſpirits of Grezce 
Are now aſlembled, 
Pens. I beſhrew thee boy, 
That very word ftrogke from my heart all ioy: 
It ſtartled mee, me thinkes I ſee thee dye 
By that rude Boare, Hunt thou the beaſts that flye, 
The wanton Squirrell, orthe trembling Hare, 
The crafty Fox : theſe paſtimes feareleſle are. 
The greedy Wolues, and fierce Beares arm'd with clawes, 
Reugh ſhowldred Lyons, ſuch as glut their iawes 5 
With heards at once, Fell Boares,let them paſſe by, 
Aadon, theſe looke not withthy Yen eye, 
They iudge not beauty,nor diſtinguiſh youth, 
Thefe are theirpreyz My pity, louc andruth 
Liues not in them, Oh to thy ſelfe be kinde, 
Thou frem their mouthes,wy kifles ſhalt not find. 
= Windeharnes within, 

Adonis, The ſummons tothe chace, Ven adue. 

Uey, Leaue thoſe, turne head,chuſe thoſe thou maiſt pur- 
Adonis, Tam reſolu'd, Ilehelpetorouze yon beaſt, (ſue 
Yenus, Thouart to deere his{auadge throat to fealt, 

Forbeare. _ Adonis, In vaine, 

Yen, Appoynt when we ſhall meer, 

Adonis, Aﬀcer the echace, Farewell-then, 

Vena. Farewell ſweet, 

Adonis, This kifling, 

Vena, Adon,guard thee well,exprefle 

Thy loueto me,in being of thy ſelfe 

Carefpll and chary : they that raze thy skin 

Wound me, Be wiſe my «dow. | 
Adon, Neuer doubt. Sothen He kiſſeth her. | 
Yen, Butlip-labour,yetillleft our, Exennt, 


Winds hornes, Enter with Ia weltngs, and 111 greene, Mela 
ger, Theſeus , Telamon, Caftor, Pollux, Iaſon, Pelens, 
Neflor, Atreus ,Toxen,Plexippm, 


Helen 
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The Brazen Age. Eo 
Helea. The cauſe ofthis conuention (Lords of Greece) 
Needs no expreſſion ; and yet briefly thus : 
Oeneus our father,the /Etolians King, 
Of all his fruits aud plenty, gaue duc rights 


 Toallthe Gods and Goddeſſes, one, Ceres, 


Bacchus,and Pallas ; but among thereft, 

Dima he negleRs : for which inragd, 

She hath ſent (co plague vs) a huge ſauadge Boare, 
Ofan vn-meaſured height and magnitude, 

What better canes his ſhape and terror 

Then all the pittious clamours ſhrild through Greece? 
Of his depopulations, ſpoyles,and preyes? 

His flaming eyes they ſparkle bloud and fire, 

His briſtles poynred like a range of pikes 
Ranck*t on his backe : his foame ſnowes where he feeds 
His tuskes are like the Indian Oliphants. 

Out of his iawes (as if /oueslightning flew) 

He ſcortches all the branches in his way, 

Plowes vp the ficlds,treads flat the fields of graine, 
In yaine the Sheepheard or his dogge ſecures 

Their harmlefle fowlds, In vaine the furious Bull 
Striues to defend the heard ore which he Lords. 

The Collonies into the Citties flye, 

Andtill immur'd,they thinke themſelues not ſafe. 
To chace this beaſt we haue met on Oeta mount, 


* 


Attended by the nobleſt ſpirits of Greece. 
Tela. From populous Szlamine I T elamon 
Am at thy faire requeſt, King Meleager, 
Come to behold this beaſt of Cahdos, 
And proue my vertve in his ſterne purſuite. 
laſon, Not Meleagers loue, more then the zeale 
I beare my honour, hath drawne [ſon hither, 
To this aduenture, yet both forcible _ | 
To make metry ſtrange maiſteries *gainſt that monſter, 
Whoſe fury hath ſo much amaz'd all Greece. DIAL 
Caſtor. That was the cauſeI ( aStor, with my brother 
Pollux arriu'd, andleft our filter Hellen | 


Imbra ct 
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Imbrac't by our old father Tynderne, 
Torouze this beaſt, 
Pollax. Letvs no more be held 
The ſonnes of Led, and begor by Joe, 
Brothers,and cal'd the wo T yndarian twing 
If we returne not crimſon'd inthe ſpoiles = 
Ofthis flerce Boare. 
Neſtor. To that end Neftor came. 
Neftor,that hath already liu'd one age, 
And entred on the ſecond,to therhird 
May I nerereach,ifpart of that wildeſwine - 
I bring not home to Py{os where Ireigne. 

Atr, My yong ſon Agamemnon,and his brother 
Prince Men:lams in his ſwathes at home, | 
Without ſome honour purchaſt onthis Boare, 
May1 no more {ee, or _Mycenes viſit, 

” Theſ. Well ſHeakes Atrens, and his noble als. 
Stil equalize his language. Shall not Theſes 
Venter as farre as any? heavens you know 
T dare as much 'gainft any mortall foe. 

Tox.Wher's Hereules;that at this noble buſines 
He is not preſent, being neere ally*d_ 

To Meleager, hauing late eſpowled 
His liter Deianciva? 

Plex. He's for Buſrris,that e/Egytian tyrant, | 
Mel. Elſe noble yalour,he would have bin firſt 
To hauepurchaſt honour inthis hauty queſt, 

Emer eAtlantawith a Tauclin, Hornes winded. 

Atl. Haileprinces,let it not offend this woem; 

That 1 aPrincefle and 2Mtlamtacald,- 

A virgin Huntreſſe,prefle into the field, 

In hope to double guild my Iauelins peynt 
In bloud of yon wilde ſwine, 

Melea, Virgineam in puero,puerilemin' virgine orltun 
eAſpicio, Ohyou Gods/or make her mine, 
Stated with vs the CalideniinQueene, 


Oc let this monſtrous beaſt confound me quite, 
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Andin his vaſt wombe bury all my fate. 
Beautcouse Manta welcome, grace herprinces 
For Meleagers honour, - 
Iaſon, Come, ſhal's vncupple Lords, 
Some plant the toiles, others brauely mount, 
To vn-den this ſauadge, 
Atlea, Time and my baſhfull love 
Admits no courtſhip, Lady ranke with vs, 
Ie be this day your guarcian,and aſhield 
Betweene you and all danger. 
eAMtlant, Weare free, | 
And in the chace will our owne guardian be, 
Shals to the field, my Iauelin and theſe ſhafts, 
Pointed with death,ſhall withthe formoft flye, 
And by a womans hand the beaft ſhall dye, 
Enter Adonis winding hu horne, 


LY 


os 


Melea. As bold as faire; but ſoft, wheſe bugle's that 
Which cals vs tothe chace? Adv-z yours? 
eAdonis, Mine oh you nobleGreekes,we haue diſcouered 
The dreadfull monſter wallowing in his den: - 
The toyles are fixt, the huntſmen plac't on hils. 
Pr eſt for the charge, the fierce Theſſalran hounds 
With their flagge carcs, ready toſweep the dew 
From the moiſt earth : their breaſts are arm'd with teele, 
Apainſtthe incounter of ſo grimia beaſt: 
The hunters long to vncupple,and attend 
Your preſence inthe field. 
Atlanta, Follow Atlanta. 
Iretry what prince will ſecond me infield, 
And make his Iauelins point ſhake even with mine, 
Melea, That HMeleagers ſhall, 
Tela. Nor Telamon 
Will come behinde A4:/4ta,or the Prince. 

Taſon, Charge bravely = your Tauelins,ſend them ſinging 
Through the cleare aire, andaime them at yon fiend, 
Den'd in the quechy bogge, the ſfignall Lords, 
All, charge,charge. - a great winding of harnes,& ſhouts, 
ER | __ Oleleap, 
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Meteag; Princes,ſhrill yourBugles free; 
Andall A:/arta's danger fall on me, 


Enter Iaſon and Telamon, ; 
| Jaſon. This way,this way,renowned Tel/awon, 
The Boare makes through yon glade, and from the hils 
He hurries like a tempeſt : In his way 
He proſtrates trees,and like the bolt of owe, 
Shatters where ere he comes. 
' Tela. Dianas wrath 
Sparkles grim terrour from his fiery eyes : 
One auelin pointed with the pureſt braſfe, 
I haue blunted 'gainſt his ribs, yet he vnſcar'd, 
The head,as darted*gainſt arocke of marble, 
Rebounded backe, a 
Laſon, He ſhakes off from his head 
Our beſt Theſſalian dogges,like Sommer flyes: 
Nor can their ſharpe phangs faſten on his hide» 
Follow the cry. eL ſhout. Enter Caſtor and Pollux. 
Caſtor. Wher's noble Telamon? 
Pollax, Or warlike Iaſon? 
 Jafon, Here you Tynaarides, 
Speake, which way bends this plague of Caliden? | 
(aſtor, Here mayyou ſtand him, for behold he comes 
Like arough torrent, ſwallowing wherche ſpreads, 
Ouer his head a cloud of terrour haygs 
In which leane death (as in a Chariot) rides, 
Darting his ſhafts on all fides : 'mongſt the Princes 
Offertill Greece, Ancens bowels lye 
Strewd on theearth, torne by his rauenous tuskes : 
And had not Neſtor (by his Jauclins helpe) 
Leap*c vp into an Oketo haue ſcap't his rage, 
He had now perifht in his ſecond Age. 
Pollax, Pelers is wounded, Pelegon lies {laine, 
Empalemos hath all his body rent 
With an oblique wound : yet Meleager ſtill, 
And Theſems,and eMtirens, withthereſt, MITTET TA 
108] D 2 Purſue 
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Purſue the chace, with Boare-ſpeares caſt ſo thicke, 
That where they flye, they ſeeme to darke the ayre, 
And where they fall,they tnreaten imminent ruine, 
laſos. To theſe wee*. adde our fury, andour fire, 
And front him,though his brow barefigured hell, 
And euery wrinkle werethe gulfe of Styx 
By which the Gods conteſt ; Come noble 7elamoy, 
Dians's monſter by our hands ſhall fall, . 
Or (with the Princes flaine) let's periſh all.  Exenut. 
Hornes and ſhouts, Enter Meleager, Atlanta. 
Meleag. Thou beauteous Nonacyre, Arcadia's pride, 
How hath thy valour with-thy fortune ioyn'd, 
To make thee ſtainethe generall fortitude 
Of all the Princes we deriue from Greece, 
Thy launces poynt hath on yon armed monſter, 
Made the firſt wound,and the firſt crimſon droppe 
Fell from his ide, thy ayme and arme extracted, - 
Thy fame ſhall neuerdye in Caldow, - *  .! 
 Ail;Wertifle heere, what ſhall Atlanta gaine -- 
The firſt wounds honour;and be abſent from © 
The monfters death, we muſt haue handin both. _ 
Melra, Thou haſt purchaſt honour and renowne enough, 
| Ohftaine nog all the,generall youth of Greece, w 
By thy too forward ſpirit. Come not neere 
Yon rude blood-thirfty ſauadge, leſthe prey 
On thee, as on Azcers,and the reſt, ; 
Let me berweene thee and all aangers ſtand, - | Hornes, 
Fight, but fighr{afe beneath ourpuiſſant hand. 
Atl, The cry comes this way,all my ſhafts Ire ſpend, 
To giue the fury that affrights vs, end, 
HMelea, Andere that monſter on Arlantapray, 
This point of Recleſhal through his hart make way, exeits 
e-Zfter great ſhouts, enter Pen. 
Vents, Adonis,thog that makeſt Ve a Huntreſle, 
Leaue Paphos,Guidon,Eryx, Erecine, 
And Amathon, with precious mettals bigge, 
Mayſtthou this day liue bycklerdin our wing, 


% 
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And ſhadowedin the amorous power of loue: 

My ſwannes I hauevnyoakt, andfrom their necks 

Tane of their bridles made of twiſted filke. 

And from my chariot ſtucke with Doues white plumes 

Lighted vpon this verd ure, where the Boare 

Math in his fury ſnow?d his ſcatrered foame, p” A ory 

hn cry was that? Tt was eAdouts ſure. ' _ ©. within, 
That t piercelant ſhrikeſhrild-throu gh'tne oufitdll pipes | 

is ſweete yoyces ergans, thou Diana 

I thou haſt ſent this fiendeto ruin loue, 

Orprintthe leaft skarre in my «440»; fleſh 

Thy.chaſticy Iwill abandon quite, 

And with my looſenefle, blaſtithy:(imhianli Mie 


Enter Theſes and. N for, bringing in Adonis monde to arath, 


Theſ. Therelie mioſtbeaiteous of thi youtls of Greens, 
Whoſe death I will not mourne; ere Ireuenge! * 
Neſt, Vle ſecond thee, thou pride of Greece adidhr; 
Whom too much valor in thy prime ore-threw,, Exit, 
Uecx, Yeare not mine eyes, for they: to ſeehim dead 
Would from their ſoftbedsdrop vpon the'earth; | 
Or in their owne Warme liquid moifturedrowne 
| Their native bri gheiieſle: :thartnot Ver heart, 
For wer't thou mine, at this ſad ſpeQacle ! ny 
Th'dft breake theſe ribs though they were made of braſfe, 
And leap out of my boſome inſtantly, -- 
My ſorrowes like a populous throng, all ſtriving 
Ar once to paſſe through ſomeinforced breach, 
In ſtead of winning paſſage ſtop the way, 
And fo the oreatef} haſt, breeds the moſt ſtay, 
Oh mee! my multiplicity of ſorrowes, 
Makes me almoſtforgerto grieve at all. 
Speake,ſpeake,my 7b thou whom death hath fed on 
Ere thou waſt yet full ripe; and this thy beautie's + 
Deuour'd eretaſted, Eye, where's now thy brightneſſe? 
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Thould be by death thus made ynſcruiceable, 
That (liuveſt then) had the powerto intrance /ope: 
Rauifh,amaze, and ſurfer, all theſe pleaſures 
Venus hath loſt by thy vntimely fall. 
And therefore for thy death eternally 
Yenns ſhall mourne; Earth ſhall thy trunke deuoure, 
But thy lives bleud Tleturne into a flower, 
Andeuery Month in ſollemne rights deplore, TS 
This beauteous Greeke {laine by Dianaes Boare., Exit 


The fall ef the Boare being winded , Meleager with the head of 
the Boare,eAtlants, Neftor,Toxens, Plexippms, Iaſon, 
Theſm,&c, with their iaxellins bloudied. 


Mel. Thus lies the terror that but ence to day 
Aw'd all the boldeſt hearts of { a/idor | 
Wallowing and weltering in his natiue bloud, 
Transfixt by vs, but brauely ſeconded, 

By noble 1a/0n,Theſeus,Pelens, 

Telamon, Neſtor, the Tyndarides, GTO 
And our beld ynkles,al our bore-ſpeares ſtain'd 
And gory hands lau'd in his reeking bloud, 

To whom belongs this braue viRorious ſpoile? 
All. ToMeleagerPrince of Caliden, 

Hel. Is that your generall ſuffrage? 

Iaſon. Let not Greeee 
Suffer ſuch merite vnregarded paſle, 

Or valour live vnguerdond, that fel Swine 
Whom yet,cuen dcad, thiamazedpeople feare, 
And dare not touch bur with aſtoniſh:nent 
FelÞby thy hand. 

Tel. Thou tedft his violence, | 
Tilthy ſharpe Tauelin grated gainſt his braines, 
Beneath his ſhield thou entred'ſt to his heart, 

At that we guirt him till a thouſand wounds, 
Hee from athouſand hands receiu*d-at ence: 


Andin his fall it ſeem'd the earth did groane, 


The Brazen Age. 
And the fixt Center tremble vnder himar 5+ ; 
Caſtor. The ſpoile is thine, the yong«Adoxis death, 
eAncen {laughter, and the maſſacre \ 
Of Archas,Pelagon, Eupateines 
And all the Grecian Princes loft this day, 
Thou haſt reueng'd, therefore be thine the fame, 
Which with a generallvoyce Greece ſhall proclaime. 
Hel. Princes weethanke you, cis mine giuen me free, -\ 
Which faire At/amta we beſtow onthee. 
Tox, Ha, toa woman, Sp3-31 
Plex, And ſo manymen, ' 
Ingag'dint, call backe thy giftagaine.: 11 
Caſt. Greece is by this diſparaged, and our fame 
Fowly eclipſt. Fon a0 nel ator: 
Pollnux Snatch't fromthat emulous Dame. Te 
Hel, Murmur you Lords at HWeleagers bounty, | 


We firſt beſtow dir as our owne by gnift, . + 
Yea, and by right, but now werenderit © 
To bright Arlanta, as her owne by due 
As ſhee that from the Boare the firſt bloud drew; 
Neſt, We muſt not ſuffer this diſgrace to Greece, 
__ Atre, Letwomen claime” woke en eminence, 
Our Lofty ſpirits,that honour haue inchace, 
Cannot diſgeſt wrongs womanifh and baſe, 
Caff, Reſtore this woman and thy ſex enuy” 
For fortitude,aime not at. queſts ſohye. 
[aſon. Caſtor forbeare, + 
Tella. Hee giues but what's his owne. 
Theſ. Tis the Kings bounty, +: 
Mel. By the immortall Gods, 
That gaue vs this daies honour, thefame hand 
By which the ( alidonianterror tell, - 1. 
Shall him that frownes or murmurs lanch to hell; 
All. That will we try, 
Melb. Then reskue for Atlanta, 
This day fhall tall for thee, that arr divine, 


Monſters more ſauadge then Dianaes ſwines 
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A firange confuſed fray, Toxeus and Plexippus are ſlaine by | 
CHMeleager , Laſon and Tellamon ſtand mwoene rho 
two fablions. pRt45 


Iaf. No more,no more behold your vnkles {laine, 
Saue in this at two Noble Gentlemen, 
Purſue. not fury.co the ſpoile of | Greece, 
And death of- more brauePrinces:let your rage 
Be here confin'de, cut off this purple ſtreame = 
In his mid courſe, and curne this torrent backe _ 
Whichia his fury elſe may drown'd vs all. | 
Tel, Iſecond {a/ox.andexpole my ſelfe, -- 
Betweene theſefattipns to:compoſe apeace;! 
| __ Mel. Weehauedonetoo much already, impious fury, | 
How boundleſſe1sthypdwer: vncircumſcribed . 
By thoughtor reaſon, «Wart all violence, 
Thy end repentance, ſorrow anddiftaſt- 
How will A/theatake her brothers deach 
From her ſons hand, buttaſh deeds executed 
May be lamented, neuer berecal'd 
Shall the ſurujuers bee atton'd? 7 I 
Arren. Seitbe done with honourion AY parts ; 
Wee haueſwords to guardout fortunes and our r lives, 
And but an equal] language will keepe bork. 
Thus at thepeint, + | '! 
Theſ. loyne hands RT NY Brinces,: 
The fury of the Prince of Catiden ..' 
Hath prey'd but on his owne, there ler it end, 
No further by your vrgent ſpleenes extend. ! 
{ aftor, We are appeas'd. 
[aſon. Lords freely then CT RAY | | 
cl. Firſt then, wee'le royally interre our enkles, | 
And ſpend {ome teares vypon their funerall rites; 
That done we'le in our Palacefeaſt theſe Princes, .. 
With bright Ail/anta,whomweele makeour Queene:: - 
Our Vnkles once beſtow'de into theearth, 
Our mournivgs ſhall expire in Bridall mirth, Exennt,. 
, Evnte 


(- H 4 _ os "i ; ; . 
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'.._ - _ . TWenenamn - 
Enter K,Oenens and Althea, meeting the bodies of theiv 


two brothers boxue. 


Oex. Come tothe Temple there to ſacrifice 
For theſe glad tydings,ſfince the Boarelies dead, 
That fil'd our kingdome with ſuch awe and dread. 
eAltch. What ioy names Oenews in this ſpeRacle? 
This of a thouſand the moſt ſad andtragicke, 
Whoſe murdered trunkes be theſe? _ 
Sera, Your royall brothers, Prince Toxer and Plexipp, 
Althea, Speake, how ſlaine? 
$:ru, Not by the Boare, but by your ſon#owne hand, 
eAlthea, By Meleagers, how?ypon what quarrell? 
Could the proud boy ground ſuch a damned a&. 
Seru. Your ſonneto faireeNlartagaue thepriſe 
Of this daies trauell, which for, they with-ſRtood = 
In mutinous armes they loſſe their vitall blouds. 
Alth. Shall I reuenge or mqurne them, 
| Oen, O ſtrange fate. 
'An obie&rthar muſt ſhorten Ozyers daies, 
And bring theſe winter haires to a ſad Tombe 
Long ere there date; I finke beneaththeſe ſorrowes 
Into my blacke and timeleſſe monument. 
Althea. My ſorrowes turne to rage,my teares to fire, 
My praiers to curſes, yowes into gs - (dition 
Oen. Peace, peace myQueene, let's beare the Gods yin= 
| With patience, as wee did Dianaerwrath: | 
Where Gods are bent to puniſh, we may oricue 
But can our ſelues nor ſuccour, nor relieue. 
Come, let ys do to them their lateſtrites, | 
Waiton their Hearſes in our mourning blacke; 
Their happy ſoules are mounted*boue the ſpheares, 
Welle waſh their bodies in our funerall teares' Ext, 
 Manet Althea. 
Althea, Althea what diſtraCtion's this within thee? 
A fifter or a mother wilt thou bee? | 
Since both I cannot, (fortheſe Princes {lajne) 
TE ER OR - Siſter 
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The Brazen OY 
Siſter I chuſe, a mothers name diſdaine: 


The fatall brand in whichrhe murderers life 
Securely lies, Ile hurle into the fire 
And as it flames, ſo ſhall the ſlaue expire, 
Miſcheife Ile heape on miſcheife, bad on ill, 
Wrong pay with wrongs, and ſlaughter theſe thatkill, 
And fince the Gods would all our glories thrall, 
Iwill with them haue chiefe hand in our falt, 
But hee's my ſonne: oh pardon me deere brothers, 
Being a mother if I ſpare his life, 
Though it bee fit his finne be plaug'd with death, 
And that his kfe lie in yon fatall brand, 
"Twill not come ficly from amothers hand, 
Is this the hope of all my ten months paine, 
Muſt ht by th'hand of him that nurft kim now be faine?” 
W ould he had periſht inhis cradle, when ; 
I pauc him twice life: in his birth, and then 
W hen I the brand ſnarcht from the raucnous flame, 
And for this double good, haſt thou with ſhame 
And iniury repaide me? I will now 
A ſifter be, no mother, for I'vow 
Reuen ge RY death; Furies, aſſiſt my hand- 
Whulſt 1 inred flames I caſt his vitall brand. Ex. 


| A banquet enter Meleager, laſon T heſcit, Caftor,Pollax, - 
Neſtor, Pelens, Atrems, Atlanta. 


Meleag. For faire A:la#ta, and your Honours, Lords 
We banquet you this day: and to beginne 
Our feſtwals we'le crowne this [owiall health 
Vnto our brother, Theban Hercules 
And Deyancira, will you pledge it Lords? 
Jaſon, None but admire and loue their matchleſſe worths, 
Not faire Atlanta will refuſe this health, RA 
Atan, You beg of mee apledge, Tle take it 1aſor, 
As well for his ſake that beginnes the round, 
As thoſeto whom 'tis yow'd,. 


Tell, 
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Tell, Well ſpoke Ar/anra, but I wonder Lords 

What Prouince now holds Theban Herewlesr? 
Theſ. He is the mirrour and the pride of Greece, 

Andfhall in after ages berenoun'd, 

But we forget his health, come Te/lamon 

Aime 1t at mee. A fire: Enter Althea with the brand. 
Althea. Aſſt my rage you ſterne Zumenides, 

To you this þlacke deed willI conſecrate. 

Pirty away, hencethou conſanguineloue, 

Materna!l zeale, peccentall piety. 

All cares, loues, duties, offices, affe&tions, 

That grow *tweene ſonnes and mothers, leaue this place; 

| Letnone but furies, murders, paracides, 

Be my aſliſtants in this dam attempr: 

All that's good and honeſt, I confine, 

Blacke is my purpoſe; Hell my thoughts are thine. 
Me, Tobright Arlantathis loud muſicke ſown'd, 

Her health ſhall with our loftieſt traines be crowned. 
Althea, Drinke, quaffe,be blithz oh how this feſtiue 10y 

Stirs vp my furytoreuenge and death, 

Thus, thus, (you Gods aboue, abie&tyour eies 

From this ynnaturall a) the murderer dies, 


Shee fires the brand. 


Mel. Oh, oh. 
Atlamm, My Lord. 
Mel. Tburne, Iburne, 
Iaſon, What ſuddaine paſſion's this? 
Mele. The flames of hell, and Plato's fightleſle fires, 
Are through my entrals and my veines diſpierſt, oh! 
Te/l, My Lord take courage. 
Mel. Courage Tellamon? 
I haue a heart dares threate or challenge hell, 
A brow front heauen; a hand to challenge both: 
But this my paine's beyond all humane ſufferance, 
Or mortall patience. 
Althea, What haſt thou done Althea? ſtay thy fury, 


_ Andbring not theſe ttrange torments on thine owne 
E 2 Thou 
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* _ TheBrazen Age. Me 
Thou haſt too much already, backe my hand, {She takes out 
And fſaue his life as thou conſeruſt this brand, the brand. 
 Atliv How cheeres the warlike Prince of {aliden? 
44:1. Well now, I am at eaſe andpeace within, _ | | 
Whither's my torture fled? that with ſuch ſuddenneſſe 
Hath freed me from diſturbance, were we ill? By 
Come fit againe to banquet, muſickeſownd, 
Till this to Deyanerraes health goround, Pal Y ke | 
Althea. Shall mirth and joy crowne his degenerate head? 
Whilſt his cold Vnkles on the earth lie ſpread? 
No, wretched youth whilſt this hand can deſtroy, 
Tle cutthee off in midſt of all thy ioy. She fires the brand. 
Hel. Againe, Againe, 
Althea. Burne, periſh, waſt, fire,ſparkle, and conſume 
And all thy virall ſpirits flie with this fume. 
Mel, (ll, fill, there is ane/Ernain my boſome 
The flames of Stzx, and fires of Acherox 
Are from the blacke Chimerian ſhades remou'd, 
And fixt heere, heere; oh for Exenus floud, 
Or ſome coole ſtreame, to ſhoore his currents through 
My flaming body, make thy channell heere 
Thou mighty floud that ſtreameſt through Caligon 
And quench me, all you ſprings of Theſſaly 
Remoue your heads, and fixe them in my vcines 
To coole me, oh)! ; 
Jaſon. Defendys heauen, what ſuddaine extaſy 
Or vnexpected torture hath diſturb'd 
His health and mirth? 
Ae, Worle then my torment, 
ThatT mvſ{t die thus, thus, that the Boare hadlaine me; 
Happy Azce:z and Agony bleſt, 
You died with fame, andhonour crownes your reſt; 


Cc Rr———— ct. DM, = 


My flame increaſeth fill, oh father Oeneus 
And you Althea, whom Iwould call mother 

| But that my genius prompts meth art vnkind, 
And yet farewell, 4t/autabeautcous maide, 

I cannot ſpeake my thoughts for torture, death, 


Anguſh | 
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* nguiſh and paines jallthar Promethean fire 


Was ſtolne from-heauen, the Thiefe left in my boſome, 

TheSunne hath caſt his element onime, IVE 

And in my etitralls hath he fixthis'Spbeare; 

His pointed beames he hath darted through my heart, 

AndIamftillon flame, (15 j - 
eAlthea, So, now'tis done, 

The brand:conſuny'd, his vital! threed quire ſpun, | Exit. 
HMelcag, Now*gins my fire walte;and my naturall hear 


 Tochange to Ice, ard my ſcortch't blood to freeze, 


Farewell, ſince bis blacke enfigne death'difplayes, 
I dye,cut off thus in my beſt of: dayes.” - MHeajer, 
[aſon, Dead is theflower and pride of Calidoy, 

Who would diſpleaſe the Gods? Diana's wrath 

Hath ſtretch't euen to the death, and tragicke ruine 

Of this faire hopefull Prince, here ſtay thy vengeance 
Goddefle of chaſtity,and let it hang 7 Cr 

No longer ore the houſe of Cal:don: © 
Since thou haſt cropt the yong, ſpare theſe old bratiches- 
That yet ſuruiue. Enter Althea. 

Althea, Sheſhall not, [aſouno, 

She ſhall not :Do you wonder Lords of Greece, 

To ſee this Prince lye dead? whythar's no nouell, 

All men muſt dye, thou,he,and euery one, 

Yea I my ſelie muſt : but IVetellyou that 

Shall liffe your haire,your eyes ſtart from heads, 

Print fixt amazementin your wondring fronts, 

Yea and aſtoniſh all : This was my ſonne, 

Borne with fick throws,nurſt from my tender breſt 
Brought vp withfemine care, cheriſhrwith loue : 

His youth, my pride; his honour all my wiſhes, 

So deere,that little lefle he was then life. 

But will you know the wonder (lafſe) too true, 

Him (all my ſonnes) this my inrag'd hand flue, 

This hand,that Diars quencbleſle rage tofill, 

Shall with the {laine ſonnes ſword the mother kill. 
____ eAlltheakiliberſelfe with Meleagers ſword. 

Ee 7 AE 
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Tela. The Queene hathMlaine her eu: : who'l beare theſe 
newes to the ſad King? Enter pA 
Ser, Thatlabour.may be ſpar d: ef 
4  TheKing no ſooner heard'of: his ſonnes death, 
(wrou oht by his mother in the fatall brand) 
But he ſunke dead : ſorrow ſo chang'd his weakeneſle, 
And without word or motjon he expir'd, 
Iaſon. Wee'l ſee them (ere we part from Calidon) 
Inter'd with honour ; But weſoiourne tong 
In this cur Clime ; oh let ys not incurre 
Diana's fury, our next expedition 
Shall befor Colchos, and the golden Fleece, 
Vnto which (Princes) we inuite you all. 
Our ſtately Argee we haue rig'd andtrim d, 
And init we will beare the beſt of Greece, 
Stil'd from our ſhip by name of Argonants, 
Great Hercules will with his company, 7) 
Grace our aduenture, and renowne all Greece, wel 
By the rich purchaſe of the Colchian Fleece. Exit, 


H oMER. 


Let not enen Kings againſt the Geds conteſt, 
Left in this fall their ruines be expreſs. 


Thinke Hercules, from clenſt, ng the fowle ſtall 
ne” end ſtable of Augeus, inwhich fed 
T bree hundred O xen, (neuer freed at all, 
Till his arrine ) return*d where he was fred. 
To Thebes ; thereDeianeira himreceines 
With plad intbraces; bat heſtaies not loag, 
Iaſon the Lady of ber Lord bereanes : 
For inthe new-rig d Argoc, with the youg 
And ſprighly Heroes, he at Colchos aimes, 
W ere the rich Fleece muſt publiſh thetr high fames. 


Enter Detaneira and Lychas : to her Hercules, receined with 
toy after the preſentment of ſome of hi labours. To them march 
mn allthe Argonauts, laſon,Telamon, eAtreus,Caſtor,Pollux, 


Theſeus 


a emi 


| The BraztncAge.. , 


Theſes, hc, Tafon perſwades Herenales to the abenture : : hee 
leaucs Deianeira 04 marcheth off with the eAhgebavti, 


Imagine now theſe Princes pardah ſaile, 

Stearing their courſe a5 farre as high-rear'd Troy, 

Where Kmg Laemedon doth mnch bewaile: | 

Hu daughter whom a Sea-whale wnſt devtroy. 
Obſerne this well : for here begins the iarre * 
CHMane Troy ranks res ina ten res WAYFE, 


a, of one-bound, rh other-Lords and Layer. 


Laomed. Hefone, dg] is thy laſt on VI 
Whoſe fortunes we may mourne,theughnot prevent: 
Would 7roy, whoſe walles I didattemprtto reare, 
Had nere growne higherthentheir ground-fils or” 
In their foundation buried:beene ,and loſt, 
Sincetheir high ſtructure muſt be thus maincankl; 
With bloud of our bright Ladyes ::Oh Heſroxe! 
Th'onely remainder oftheſe female dames' 
Begotby vs, Imuſt bequeaththy body 
To 'bethefood of Neptunes monſtrous Whale, 


Priam. Had you kept troth and promiſe withthe Gods; 


This had not chane't: You borrowed of the Prieſts 
Of Veptuneande Apollo, Sea,and Sunne, 

That quantity of gold, which to this hei oht. 

And ſpacious compaſle, hath immur'd great Troy ; 
But the workefiniſh't, you deay'dto pay 

The Prieſts their due, for which inraged Neptune 
Afﬀembled his high rides, thinking todrowne 

Our lofty buildings,and to ruine Troy : ; 

But whenthe Moone, by which the Seas are getern'd, 
Retir'd his waters by her powerfull wane, 

Heleft behind him ſuch infeRious ſlime, 

Which the Sunne poyſoning by his perſant beames;. 
They by their mutuall pow Cr,rail da hotplague, 


To 
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Sownd,* Enter King F Er Fog Hnchifer, yang ; Pridm. nes. 
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To lacke this hot peſt, Neptune made demand,” 
Monthly a Lady to be chus'd by lot, 

To glut his huge Sea-m _ rauenous3 1aWes : 
Thelot this day fell on Hejfo 

Our beauteous ſifter, 

Laom. Priam tis too true, | 

Till now Laomedennere knew his guile, 
Orthought the Gods could puniſh. 

Heſio.  Royall father, 
Mourne not for me, the Gods muſt be appeas 4, 
AndTinthisam happy,that my. death" N 
Is made tlattonementitweene thoſe angry -pojbttrs 
And your afflicted people, though my Innocence 
Neuer deferu'd ſuchrigor from the-Gods.. 

Come good Archiſes, binde mets chisrocke, 


 Andletmy body glutth'infaciate fury” (ts. 4 | 
Of angry Neptune,and th'offended Suane, - | 1 1 


Anchiſ. A more Yawillin g monſter! neuer paſt. 
eAnchifſes hand. | 
Laem, Now,now thetime FORE nye, | 
That my ſweet childe by Neptunes whale mult dye, . 
Priam, The very thought of it{wallowes my heart 
As deepe inſorrow;as themonſercan _ 
Bury my fiſter, eA great ſhowt within. | 
Laowm, Soft,what clamor's that? 7 


e-Encas, A ſtately ſhip,well rig dwith: fwelling riles, 


Entersthe ethos, bound (by their report): 
For Colchos + but when: they beheld the ſhores 
Couered with multitudes, and {py'd from farre, 
Your beautcous daughter faſtned to the rocke, 
They madetoknow the cauſe; which certified, 
One noble Greeke amongſt theſs Heroes ſtands, 
And offers toincounter Neptunes whale, 
And free from death the bright Hejene,c/- 


Lao, Thou haſt (CAneas) quickned me from death, 


And added tomy Cate alecond Agc, 
Adnmitthem, 


# + 


E ater 


Enter Herenler, Iaſon, Caſtor, Pollex, Thiſeut; and all 


the eArgoxants. _" 


_  Herc. "Tis told vs that thy name's Laowedog, 

And that thy beauteous Gaughter muſt this day 
Feed a ſea-monfter : how wilt thou reward 
The man that ſhall incounter Neptwnes whale? 

Tugge with that fiend ypon thy populous frond, 
And with my club ſowſe on his armed ſcales? ' _ 
Haſt thou not heard of Theban Herenles? 
| Ithathaueaw'd the earth,and ranfack*t hell, 
Will throughthe Ocean hunt the Godofflreames, 
And chace him from the deepe Abiſmes below, | 
Ic dare the Sea-god from his watery deepes - 
If he take partwiththis Leviathan, | 
Laem. Thy name and courage warlike Hercules 
Afſures her life, if thou wilr ns. 198 1 NE 5: 
This hauty queſt : two milke white Reeds;the beſt 
eAjiaere bred hall be thy valours prize, 

Herc, We accept them; keepe thy faith Laomedon, 
Tf thou but breateft with [oue-borne Herenles, 
Theſe marble ſtruRures, built with virgins bloud, - + 
Ic raze cuen withthe earth. When comes the monſter? 

Heſioue, Now,now,helpe Tone. Acry within, | 

Here, 1ſcehim ſweepe the ſex's along, ; 
Blow rivers through his noſtrils as he glides, 

As if he meant to quench the Sunnes brighefire, 
And bring apalped darknefſe ore the earth; 

He opes his iawes as if toſwallow Troy, | 
Andart one yawne whole thouſands todeſtroy, 

Lao, Fly flye into the Citty. Excunt the Troianr, 

Here. Takealong 
This beauteous Lady, if he muſt hauepray, 

In ſtead of her eAlcides here will ſtay, 

' Jaſon, The heartlefle Troiansfly into the towne 
At fight of yon ſea-diuell : here weel ſtand 
To waitthe conqueſt ofthy ouzall _ Ry 


— 


Thegree49:: Agt5 
Here, Gramerey Jaſon; ſee he comes in cempeſt, 


" Te meet him ina forme asxiglent;. 


And with one troke which this right hand ſhall aime, 
Ding him! into tvabifle from whence he:came. - 


Hercules kil thy $ 24; Monſter, the Trojan on tye walle bs: 
E+ ogy the Greeks! Polewe. 34 


9 


1035; 746, ; 
Priari, The monſter $ Canes my bevutuoue ter freed, 


Jaſon. Be euer for this noble deed renown'd, 
Let Afiaſpeake thyipraiſe... 
Telam,, The Fonts; -: ITT SS of eto it 
Are glorifdbyithis VidetiouraA." wart aotcio. 
Priam, All Troy ſhiall contrevine to Hereulet 
Temples and Altars ; lets deſcendand meet him. 
Laom. Say,none pucſl umeto ſtirre, wee?) pany them.. 
Firſt from the walles, fi; +543 7 05th b: 


Here. Why\doth not Troft King from: thoſe wals def cend? 

And fincel jo redeem d-Heſrone, ' © | 

Preſent my trauels withtwo milke.white feeds Fes 

Theprize of my.i\ndevours?” ; Hei 
Lao. Heroutes we: owe Thee none; nowe itt we bake chee, 

Thou haſt won theebonvur;a cewardiſufficient .- 

For thy attempt : our. gates areſkhuragainſtthee, - 

Norſhall you enter, you are Greeki/> ſpies, 


And come to Pry: bue where our land 1s: weake.- qe 
Priam. Ohbroyall father.!- 


Laow. Peace boy : Suberapiey * 


' Forimminent death attends on your delay. 


Herc, The Sea nerebred a monſter halfe fovile 1h 
As this Landefiend; Darftthreaten Hercules? 
Would vniuerſfall Troy were in one frame, 
That I might whelme it on thy curſed head, 
And croawne thee inthy ruine. Menace ys? 

Laom. Depart our walles,or we will fire your Ape, 

Lying in our harhour, and preuentyour purpoſe 
In the atchicuement of the goldenfleece, 


Here, 
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Here, Laowedon,)\e tofſe thee from thy walles, 1332; 
Batter thy gates to ſhivers with my. Club, - ebb. 
Nor will I leaue theſe broad Scamander pliner, 29M bona 
Til thy aſpi piring Towers of 1/lum -- HEE 
Lye leuell with the place on which we ind. 

[aſon. Great Hercales,th*aduenture fals to me, 
 Ourvoyage bentfor Colchos, hot for 7; ro), 

The golden fleece;and not Chidnedas i "3 þ* 

Why ſhould we hazard here our na, 169-40 

Or ſpend ourſelues on accidentall wrones? | 
Telam. Iaſon aduiſeth well ;Breat Hercules, 

We ſhould diſhonobr him;and th? expeRaion// ot] 

Greece hath of vs, delude byhis delay;” 449 227 

Thef. Then letys fromthis harbour launch out OY 
To Colchorfirſt, and in our voyage home \ © ++ {11 
Reuenge vs on this falle Laomedon, | 

Herc., You ſway weprinces : FrreneltrecherourKin 
Nought, ſaue thy bloud,ſhall-farisfie Rp" 
And af; e diſhonour dong to Hereuler,: | - | 4 
Expe&me ; for by Olim ——05-66"27mph 05 ona iaocT 
Netetoſet foot vichin my nariuoThebe, nigga ot 
See Deraneira, or cotourch in Greere, 1 11. 1 340 - Res | 
Till IT havefcal'drheſermiires. dads. FD, 
Ranfack*t thy Citry, flaine Laomedon, PE NTP 
Andvenge the Gods that: gouerne Sea and Sunne. F#. 
Come valiant Heroes, firſt rhe fleece to enioy, 
And in our backe recurneto-ranſacke Toy, | Extant, 

Lao, We dread younot,wee'l anſwere whatis done.' : 

As well as ſtand *gainſt Neptune and the Sunnt, | 


Py 


al 


ing; 


Enter Octes, y If ( olthor, Meaca, Jorg br, 
with! Lords. 


Oetes, How mayn we' glory aboue other kings 
Being (by ourbirth) deſcended from theGods? 
Our wealth renowned throu oh the world noone?” "7 


Mott intheriches ofthe goldenfleece, ab Ck 
? F 2 And 
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The Brazen Age. 

'And nottheleaft of all our happineſſe, 
Aedea for her powerfull magicke skill, 
And Negromantickeexorciſmes admir'd, 
And dreaded through the Colchianterritories. 

HMedea, I can by Art make riuers retrograde, 
Alter their channels, run backe to their heads, 
And hide them in the ſprings from whence they grew, 
The curled Ocean with a word Il'e ſmooth, 
(Or being calme)raiſe waues as highas hils, 
Threarning to ſwallow the vaſt continent. 
With powerfull charmes IVe make the Sunne ſand ſill, 
Or call the Moone downe fram her arched ſpheare. 
What cannot I by power of Hecate? 


Abſye. Diſcourſe (faire ſiſter) how the golden fleece . 
Camefirſt to Colchoes, nn SD 

Aeadea. Let Abſyrtus know, © © 
Phi theſonneof Theban wAHthamas; * 
And his faire fifter Helles being betraid 

By their curſt ſtep-dame/na, fled from Greece, 
Their Innocence pittied by Afergury, = 

He gaueto them a golden-fleeredRamme, 2 
Which bore them ſafe to the Sygeanſen;.. . | 7; -», 
Which ſwimming, Beauteous Heller there was drown'd,..” 
And gaue thatſea the name of Helleſport, | 
Thar. which parts Sets and Abidor ill: 
'Phrixtsarriues at Colches,and to Mares 
.Thereſacrific'd his Ramme- in memory: 

Of his ſafe waftage,fauoured by the Gods, 
.The golden Fleece was by the Oracle. 
"Commanded to befixt there, keptand guarded * 

By two fierce Buls,that breath infernall fires, 

And by a wakefull Dragon, in-whoſeeyes 
Neuer.cameſleepe: for inthe ſafe conſeruing 

Of. this diuine and worthy monument, 

Ourkingdomes wealeand ſafery moſt canis, 

Octes.. And he that triues{by purchaſe of this Aleece* 

:Toweaken ys,or ſhake ourRoyaltly, 


*. 
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 :TheBraztn Age. 
Muſttaſt the = of theſe fiery fiends, A ſhots 
The nouell:ſpeake, © 2195" BW SEM; 
Lord. Vpon the Cholchian ſhores '& | 
A ſtately veſſell, man'd it ſeemes from Greece 
Is newly lancht, full fraught with Gentlemen 
Of braue aſpeRs and preſence. | 
Oetes, Whole their Generall? 
Lord. Iaſon, he ſtiles himſelfe a Prince of Greece 
And Caprtaine ore the noble Argonanter, 
Octes. Vſher them in, that we may know their queſt 
And what aduenturedrew them totheſe ſhoares, 


Sound, Enter Iaſon, Herenler, Theſens, (aftor,Pollux, Oe 


Lifen. Haile king of (lchos,thou beholdſtin ys 
The nobleſt Heroes that inhabite Greece: 7 
Of whom I, though vnworthieſt, ſtile my ſelfe- *'_ 
The Generall; the intent of this our voyage --* ' 

Is to reduce the rich and golden priſe 
To Greece, from whence it. came, know Tam come: 
To tug and wraſtle with the infernall Buls, 

And in their hot fiers double guild my armes 
Toplace ypontheir necks the ſeruile yoake, 

And bondage, forcethem plow the field of: Has, 
Till in the furrowesI haue ſowed the teeth. 

Of vipers, from which men inarmour grow 

To enter combat with the ſleepeleſle Dragon, 

And mauger him fetchthence the goldenFleece.. 
All this Oetes, Tam preſt toatchieue 

Againſt theſe horrid tasks my life to ingage © 

Buls fury, Vipers poyſon;Dragons rage. 

Medea. Such abold ſpirit, and noblepreſence linke,, 
Neuerbeforewere ſeene in Phaſic Iſle, 

Colchos be proud, a Prince demands thy Fleece, 
Richer then he that comes for; let the Greekes 
Our Phaſian wealth and Octes treaſure beare, 
Sotheyinliew will leaue me Jaſon heres, 

S: 3, 
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The Brazen Age. 
Oeter, Princes, you aime atdaiigers more in proffe?) 


hen in report, which if you ſhould behold 


In their truefi gure, would amaze your ſpirits: 
Yea, terifye the Gods; la me aduiſe you, 
As enethat knowes their terrour, to deſiſt 
Ereyou enwrap your ſeffe into theſ c perils, 
Whencethere is no euafion; - 

Herc. Octes, know | by 
Peril's a babe, the greater dan goers chreaceti. 
The greater is his honour that breaks throu oh, 
Haue we in th Agee rowed with fixty oares 
And at each Oarea Prince; pierc't Samo-thrace, 
The.Cherſone/on lea,the Helleſpont, k4-a ae 
Euen tothe waues that breake on Colchos ſheares? 

And Shall we with diſhonour turneto Greece?.:. 
Know Oetes, notthe leaſt of ſixty Heroes 6 = 
That now arc.in thy Ceoliacs,pur thy monſters , =O, 
Dare quell and baffle, T4 
Tellamon, Much more Hribler, 
Oetes, Hercules. 
laſon. Starts Octer at the name of Hercules, 
What would hedo to ſec him in hiseminence; ! 
Bur leauing that; this mult be 14for: queſt, 
A worke not worthy him; where be theſe monſters? 
CMedea, May all kihaents be confinde to hell, 
Rather then he encounter fiends ſo fell. 
Oetes, Princes, fince youwill needs attempt theſe dan gers 
You ſhall; and-if atchieue the Golden Fleece - 
Tranſport | it where you pleaſe, meane time, this day 
Repoleyour ſelues; wele feaſt you in eur Pallace, 
To morrow morning with the riſing Sunne, 
Our golden priſe ſhall be conſeru'd.or wonne, © Exit. 
Meds ca. If heattempts hedics, what's that to mee? 
Why ſhould Hedsafeare a rangers life? 
Or what's that /aſe» 1 ſhould dread his fall? 
Tt heo're-come;: ny tithers gtory waines, 
Hnd all our fi ortune: matt 1c1ardhis paines, 
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Let laſonperiſh then, and Colchos flouriſh, LIT IN ' 
Our priftine glories [et vs Riltenioy,” © KT TRY: ; 
And theſe our braſſe.head buls rhe Peliice OY 
Oh! what diſiraction's this within me bred, t 
Although he die, I would notſee him dead? 
The beſt I ſee, the worſtI follow ſtill, 
Hee nere wrong d mee, why ſhould Iwiſh him 111? 
Shall the Buls tofſe him whom edea loves, © 
A Tygreſle, not a Princeſle, ſhould I proue? 
To ſee himtortured whom I deerely loue? 
Beethen a tortereſle to thy fathers life, 
A robber of the clime wherethou wafſt bred, 
And for ſome ſtragglerthat hath loſt his way, = 
Thy fathers Kingdome and his State betray. 
Tuſh, theſe are nothing, firſthis faith Tle craue, » 
That couenant made, him by enchantmc ents ſ aue 

_ Enter [afon, © 


laſon. My taskis aboveſtrength, Duke Pelens ſent me 
Not to atchieue, but die inthis purſuite, 


And to preuent thi Oracle-that told him 

I muſt ſucceed; [aſon bethinke thee then b 
Thou com'ſt to:execution, not toat © bags 
Things aboue man; Thaue obſeru'd Mead: a | 
Retort vpon me many an amotouslooke, 

Of whichTle ſtuddyto make proſperous vie, 

If by her art the Inchantments T can bind 2 
Immur'd with death, I certaine ſafery SEED 
Medea, Shall I o're-whelmg vpon my captive head, 

The curſe of all our Nation, Nc Crownes ruin? 

Clamours of men, and woemens loud exclaimes. 

Burnings of childreaghe vniuerſall curſe 

Of a great people, all to ſaue one man, 

Aſtraggler (God knowes whence derin? d, where borne, - 
Or hether wherc Noble? let the proud Greek ie, 
Wee till in Colchos fit inftated bye 

Oh me!that looke vpon Meadea caft 


Drownes all theſe feares, and hath the reſt ſurpaſt, 


> 
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 _ TheBrazen Age. 
| Jaſon. Madam, becauſe T loueTpitty you, 
That youa beauteous Lady,art-full wiſe, 


| Should haueyour beauty and your wiſedome both 


Inuelopt in a cloud of Barbariſme: 

That on theſe barren Confines you ſhould live, 
Confin'd into an Angle of the world. 

And ne're ſee that which is the world indeed, 
Fertile and populous Greece, Greece that beares men, 
Such as reſemble Gods, of whichin vs 

Youſee the moſt deieRed, and the meaneſt. 

How harſhly doth your wifedome ſound in th'cares 
Of theſe Barbarians, dull, ynapprehenfible, 

And ſuch, in not conceiuing your hid Arts, 
Depriue them of their honour In Greece ſprings 
The fountaines of Diuine Phyloſophy, 

They are all ynderſtanders; I would haue you 
Bright Lady with vs, enter to that world 

Of which this Co/chos is no part at all. 


_ Shew then your beauty to theſe iudging eies, 


Your wiſedome to theſe ynderſtanding cares. 

In which they ſhall recciue their merited grace, 

And leaue this barraine, cold, and flirrill place. 

 -CMeaea, His preſence without all this Oratory 

Did much with vs, but where they both conioyne 

Toentrap MHedea, ſhee muſt needs bee caught, 
[afen, Tlong to ſee this Colchian Lady clad 

In Hymes: tatelieſt roabes, whom the glad Matrones, 


Bright Ladies, and Imperiall Queenes of Greece 


Shall welcome and applaud, and with rich gifts 
Preſent, for fauing of their ſonnes and kin{men 
Fromtheſe infernall monſters: As for /aſen 4 
If you Medza ſhall deſpiſe his loue, 

He craues no other life then to die ſo, | 
Since life without you is but torturing paine, 
And death to men «;iftreſt is double gaine, 


Medea. That tongue morethen Medeaes ſpels incharts, 


And not a word, but like our exorciſmes 


SEE ak 
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And power of charmie preuailes, Ohtone! thy M 
Is greaterthen thetriple Heeates, 4 ny | 


\Bewiching Civcee, or theſe hidderr its, | T 


Aſcrib'd yntothinfernall Proſerpixe., - 
I that by incantations ean remoue 


Hils from their ſyts, and make huge mountaines ſhake, 


Darken the Sunat at noone;call from their graues' 
Ghofts long ſince dead, that can command the carth, 
And affright heauen, no ſpell at all can find 
Tobondageloue, or freea captive minde., _ 
Iaſon. Loue Iaſon then, and by thy Diuine =_ 

Give me ſuch power,that Lmay tug: vnſcorche. 
Amidſtthe flames with theſe thy fiery fiends, - 
That I'vnuenom'd may theſe Vipers teeth | i 
Caſt from my hand, threugh CMorphen leaden charmes, 'Y 
Ouerthat wakefull ſnake that guards the Fleece, .. ; Ny 
For whichliue [eſoxchappy Bride in Greece, "77 

Medea. A match,what hearbs or ſpels, what Magicke cat 


Command in heauen, earth, orin hell below, ./ 


What either aire, or " ea can miniſter, C a ATT 
To guard thy perſon, all theſ; 0 helps I Ly e gather TN ru 
To girdle thee with ſafety, .{'; _ '- Sant rac 
Zaſon Betheuthen' .-- E! aliens 30 
Foreuer 1a/ſor;, and through Greece renown nd Th 
In whom our Heroes bank ſuch ſafety found, | Pets 
Our bargaine thus I ſeale. LE. biſeth bs: 
CHMedera' Which Ile make good 
With {olches fall, and with my fathers bloud. Enter Abſyrtus 
Abſyr. Prince laſon, all the Heroes at the banquee 
Inquire for youz' twice hathmy father Octes 


| Made ſearch for you; Obſiftert 


AMedra. No word you ſawvs twoin conference. 
eAbſy r. Doyoitake me to be a woman,te tellall I ſee, 
And blab all I know, I that am in hope oneday to. 
Lie with a woman, will once lie for a woman, 
Siſter, Iſaw you nots 


Tafon, Remember; come Prince,willyou leade the way? 
PERS G , Abjjr., 


; G — - - Oe Gian -- 
7 ©. 
. , W 9 
: * #* 
- 2-8 
, x ”  - 
<- 2D $4 ARS Gp LE REL ee EIS - ada - G fe; I CC, 5 RO III a 
6 4 - py Du. . 
I OA OS i Bp er ir elm et. Ire ey Pn en >» i ont Hoes EW ng Es : ; —_ 
. « , p : n Roar =y 
"oor © 5m . hy ws - ip cn be 4: gpl s Þ» . i a : 
6 _ a _—_— od — 
Are PRs 4h th ns __—_— . _ ” « "oy __ . oy ——_ — I——_O 5 amp 
- p1 " P Ss p: Ss 4 R..S  L 
a cs is 
bn te. OC cher wats IA rh. age _ a ets ornate AAS acts Sande Aay 4 n 
Z of ; : — 


15 Ad IL OY 
6 —_— > ww 
IEC OR INE OE EO Conn_—_— 
__ _— a» 
yy HD 
Y ttt 


The Brazen Age. 
Ahſjr. 1 havepartced you thatneuerparted fray - 
Come fir will you follow, Exit. Atanet Medea, 
Medea. The night gfowes on,and now to my black Arts, 
Goddeſle of witchcraft and darke ceremony, 
To whom the elues of Hils,of Brookes, of Groves, 
Of ſtanding lakes, and cauernes vaulted deepe 


Are miniſters; three-headed Hecate : 


Lend me thy Chariot drawne with winged ſnakes, 
For Ithis night muſt progrefle through the Aire. _ 
What ſimples grow in Tempe of Theſſahy, 

Mount Pindus,0theris,Oſſa,eAppidanc, 
Olimpus,(auca(c or aigh Teneriff. | 

] Ky. ſ £2 ith this de, 

Thence muſt Iflye vnto Amphriſms Foords, 


Aud gather plants by the ſwift Sperehines ftreames, 


Whereruſhy Bebes, and Anthedon flow, Fo 
Where hearbes of bitter iuice and ftrong ſent grow; --- 
Thefe muſt 1 with the haires of IMandraker vie, 
Temper with Poppy-/ceds and Hemlocke inice: 

With eAconitamthat in Tartar ſprings, 

With (preſſe, Ewe,and Yerwin, and theſe mix 

Wirth Incantations, Spels, andExorciſmes 

Of wonderous power and vertue; oh thounight, 
Mother of darke Arts hide mee inthy vaile, 


Whilſt I thoſe banks ſearch, and theſe mountaines skale; 


_ - Sownd: Enter X ing Octes, eAbſyrins, and Lords, 


Oetes, Vpon the ſafeguard of this golden Fleece 
Colchos depends, and he that beares it hence 
Beares with it all our fortunes; the Arpgonantes 
Haue it in queſt, if /afoy ſcape eur monſters 


 Tlerathef at ſome banquet poyſon him, 


And quaffe to him his death, or in the night 
Sertfire vpon his por, and inflames 


Conſume the happy hope of his returne, 


This purpoſi © W&, 25. WE ate Colchos King, | . 
Re ooo Agri 
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Abſyrtms where's your ſiſter? 

_ Abfrtis. In her chamber. 
"' Oetesr, When you next ſee hergiue to her this noate,” 
The manner of our praRiſe, her fell hand 

Camotbe miſt inthis, but it ſhall fall Ince 
Heauy on theſe that Colchos ſeckes tothrall. | 
The howre drawes nigh, the peeplethrong on heapes, | 
To this aduenture in the field of Cars, 
And noble [sſon armed with his good ſhield, 

Is yp already and demands thefield, 


Enter Iaſon, Herenles, andthe Argonants. 


laſon. Octer, T come thus arm'd, demanding combat 

Of all thoſe menſters that defend thy Fleece: 
And to theſe dangers ſingly, I pas : 
My perſonas thou ſeeſt, when ſerſtthou ope 
The gates of hell to let thy deuils out? 
Glad would Iwraſtle withthy fieryBuls, 
And from their throats the flaming dewlope teare. 

Vachaine them, and to 7aſouturne them looſe, 

That as eAlcides did to eMchelons, 

Se from their hard fronts I may teare there hornes, 

Andlay the yoake vpon their yntam'dnecks, 

Oetes, Yet yaliant Greeke defiſt, I, though a ſtranger 
Pitty thy youth, or if thou wilt perſiſt 
So dreadfull is the aduenture thou perſueſft, 

That thou wilt thinke Iſhall vnbowell hell, 

Vnmacle the fiends, and make a paſſage , 

Free for theInfernals, 

l[aſon, 1 ſhall welcome all, 

Aledeanow if there bepowerinloue, 

Or force in Magickeg if thou haſt or will 

Or Art, try allthe power of CharaQters, 

Vertue of Symples,Stones, orhidden ſpels, | 

If earth Elues, or nimble airy Spirits, | OS 
 Charmes, Incamations, or darke Exorciſmes. - 
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If any ſtrength remaine in Pyromancy, © © ' * 
Or the hid ſecrets of the aire orfire,'' 1 
If theMoones ſpheare can any helpeinfuſe, - 
Or avy influent Starre, colle&rhem all ' 


Oetes,Diſcouer them, 


That Iby thy aide may theſe monſters thrall. | i-th 
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T wo fiery Buls are diſcouered j "the Fleece hanging oner them, 
and the Drago ſleeping beneath them: Medea with ſtrange 
fiery-workes, hangs aboue in the Aire in the flrange habite of 

a ( ontareſſe. | | 


Medea. The hidden power of Earth, Aire, Water,Fire, 
Shall from thisplaceto'/aſoz helpe conſpire. Ha 
Fire withſtand fire; and magicke temper flame, 5 is 50: 
By my ſtrong ſpelsthe fauadge monſler's tame: 4 
So, that's performfd,nolwtake the Vipers teeth. +. - 7 
And ſow them in thefurcowed field of Mars, '- + 
Of which ſtrange ſeed; men ready arm'd muſt grow  ..c;; 
To aflaulrt.Zafov. iAlteady from beneath-- +, 
Their deadly pointed weapons:gin'td appeare;; outta) 
And now their heads,thus mouldedinrheecarth;- - - :- ---- 
Streight way fhall teeme; and having freed their fate. 
(The ftalkes by which they grow) all violently. 
Purſue the valiant Greeke, but by my ſorcery. 0 
Ile turne their armed points againſt themſelues _ 
And all theſeſlaues that would on-[/aſezflic ſhoutes- 
Shall wound themſclues and by ſedition die. © 
Yet thriues the Greeke, now kill the ſleeping ſnake- 
Which Lhaue charm'd, andthence the Trophy-take, 
Theſe ſhouts witneſle his conqueſt, le diſcend, 
Heare [aſoxsfeares andall my charmes take end; 

Hercules, Octes,inow ts this!rich and pretious Fleece, ; | 

By 1aſons ſword repurchaſt, and muft turne ; 


_ Vato the place whence Phrixus brought his Ramme. - 


Octer, That practiſeby your ruins; Ile prevent, 
And ſooner then with that returne to Greece, | 


Your ſlaughtered bolicileaue niehthis rich fleece. {1 
[aſon. Since our aduenture is atchiew'dand done,” 
The prize is ours,we.ceize whatwehaue Wone, X 
 Oetes,"Enioy it Taſsn, Fadmirethy worth, 
Whichas it hath exceeded admiration, | 
So muſt we needs applaud it;Noble gentlemen, | 
Depart not C9/chog,ere your worths and YRS 
We with ſome rich and worthy gifts preſent. - 
The conqueſt of our Buls,and Dragons death, 
(Though weeſteena*d rhem) yet they ſad ys not, 
Since we beholdthe ſafery.ofthjs prince, ' | | 
Enter our palace,and your praiſe. Condi the, (tf nh bs 
Where youſhall feaſt, (orallbyrteaſon dye.) | Zxeunt 
eAbjyr, 1 haue not ſecene my fifter to day, Imuſe ſhe hath 
not beene at this ſolemnity,mie thinkes ſhe ſhould not. haue 
loſt this triumph; 'T have. note th deliuer her frommy fa- 


ther. Here ſhe comes. -;i.,/; - Enter CMudea. 
Siſter, peruſe this briefe, you Pe. the character; - | 
It is my fathers, This is all,; . .. Exit, f "RTE EN 


Medea, Iaſon with his Argonauts this nighe muſtperiſh, the 
fleecenot betriſportedto Greege—+Melea;your afiftance. 
This is my fathers plot to ouerthrow i 34 achihs 
| Prince Zaſsn, andthe noble Argonauts, eget nah 
Which Ile preuent: I know the King is ſudden, 

And ifpreuention be delay d,they dye: 

I that haue ventured thus farre for a loue, 

Euen to theſe arts thatNature would haue hid; 

As dangerous and forbidden, ſhall Inow 

Vndoe what I haue done,threugh womaniſh feare, 
Paternallduty,or forfiliallloye? 

No 1aſov,thou art mine,andmy defire,, _ 

Shall wade with th ee through bleud,; ; through ſeas p PI oh 
| .Evter laſu Wy! ct _ (fire. 
Iaſes. Mai 7, NOT | 

CMedea, My Lord, 1 know what you would fay, 
Thinke now ypon your life, the King my father 
Intends your ruine, toredeeme T” fleece, 
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The Brazen Age. 
And it repurchaſe with your tragicke deaths : 
Therefore aſſemble all your eArgonants, 
And letthem(in the filence ef the night) 
Lanch from the Colchian harbour ; Ie aflociateyou 
As [aſoxs bride. 
1aſon, You are my patroneſle, 
Andvnder you Itriumph: when the leaſt 
Ofall theſe graces I forget, the Gods 
Reuenge 01 me my hated petiury. 
Muſt we then lanch this night? you are my direcQreſle, 
And by your art Ile manage all my actions. 
Medea, Then flye,IlVe ſend to ſee your &Lrgve trim'd, _ 
Rig d and made tight : night comes,the time growes on : 
Hye then aboord, Jaſon, Ifhall, — Ex. 
HMedea. Now populous Greece, 
Thanke vs(not [yfon)for this conquer'd fleece, Enter Octer. 
Octes, Medea,wearcrob'd,deſpeil'd,diſhonored, 
OurFleecerap'*t hence, we muſt net ſuffer it, 
Sinceall our ominous fortunes it includes, 
1am reſolw'd [afon this night ſhall dye. | 
AMedea, Should he ſuruiue, you might be held ynworthy 
The name of King; my hand ſhall be as deepe 


_ As yours in his deſtruction, 


Oetes, A ſtrong guard 
I will ſeleR, and in the dead of night, 
When they are ſunke in Lethe, ſet vponthem, 
And kill them intheirbeds, | 
Medea, Ie ſecond you, 
And laue my ftain'd hands in their recking blouds 
That pra@tife your diſhonour, | 
Octet, Iaſonthen dyes, + 


When he moft hopes for this rich Colchian prize, Exit, 


CMeaea, But ere the leaſt of all theſe ils betide;, 
This Colchianſtrond ſhall with thy bloud be dy'd. 
For Iaſon andhis »AvoonantsT fland, 

And will prote&them with my artand hand. 
Enter Iaſouwith the Fleece, and all the Greekes muffled. 
| Jaſon 


LN 


4 


4 | ; | : T 
Iaſon, Madam Medea, © 


| Medea, Leave circumftance,away, 
Hoyſe vp your ſailes, death and deftriition +. 
Attends you on the ſhoare, ' 
[aſon, You'l follow Madam. Exit. (tide, 
Medea, Inſtantly: Blow gentle gales,affilt them winds and 
That I may Greece ſee,& liue Jaſons bride, Enter Abſyrtus, 
Abſyr. How now fifter, ſo ſolitary? © 
Medea, Oh happy met, though irbe late Abprims, 
You muſt along with me, Abſjr. Whither pray? 
Meaea, Ile tell you as we walke, _ 
This lad betweene me and all harme ſhall ſtand ; 
Andifthe King purſue ys with his Fleet, 
His mangled limbes ſhall (ſcatteredin the way) 
Worke our eſcape,and the Kings ſpeed delay. - 
Come brother. 'Adfr. Any where with you fiſter, exennt. 


SL Enter Hom n;:- FR 

Hom, Let vene towbomtruee rt 1 not deny'd, 3240 
Onur monſtrous Buls, and magicke Snakes deride, © 
Some thinks this rich Fleece was a golden Booke,” © 
The leanes of parchment, or the skins of Rawmes, 
Which didinclude the eArt of making pold/ 
By Chimieke 5kill,and therfore rightly ftuld, - 
The Golden Fleece, which to attaine and compaſſe,  - 
Includes as many trauel, myſteries, | [6 
Changes and Chymicke bodbes, fires and monierr, 
Als ener Jaſon conldin Colchos:meet, , 
The ages ,and the wiſe, to keepe their Art 
From being vulgar : yet to hane them taſted 
With appetite and longing, yine theſe ploſſes, 
And fleuriſhes to ſtadowwhat they write, 
Which might (at once ) breed wonder and delight. 
So didth eE g)Pfans inthe 2 Artsbefttryd, 
In Hierogliphickes all their Sciencg hide, 
But toproceed, the Argonauts are fled, 
Whom theinrag'd Octes doth purſue, 
And being in ſight, Medea takgs the head 


[I OE —_—_ 


Of youg Abſyrtus, whois ( oakiid ) ſt 


ed all hu other limbes ftrawes mthe _— TEAS 
Of the old father, his purſute to ftay,' © - alie}-q _ CIS 
The Shew, SIC PY tera s Fel 
In memory of this inhblimane deed, 
Theſe Jſands where his lan theered imber he fired, 
Wire cal d Abſyrtides:| But weproceed. » - 
With Ki ing Laomedon, 'gamnft whom are led . 
The Argonauts, Troy by Alcides rac d, 
eLekes the vext place ud muſt in ranke be "Y d.: 


Enter Laomedon,Pri ; , Anchiſer,Eneas, Hef onesOhe; . 


Lao. The Argonauts rextitutda': Anchi, Neri are my Lords 
Lao. And landed? ; 1 nels, Landed; N 
Lao. Where? +- WY ry -At Texedor,':,- o10 
Las, Could not 'thak e Colchian monddi in thei dotrele 
Bury the Greekes,but roytheyiall ſutuiue 
To threat ys with;inueſion; Speake e/farbjer, 
Marchthey towards'Tro?--. 
eAuchif, In conductof the: mighty ks > St oge? 
Waſting with {\werdatidfire wherecrethey jocks. $A 
Scamander fields they.hauve fitew'd with cxraſlesy: T3 : oy NT 
And Simoszs ſtreamey aready vngies kre«>.\\ 11 "25 
With bloud of Treiane.'.. 
 Priam. Letvs giue them battell... 7 
Lao. Invaine, our.forces are diſperſt abroad,: TTIVE 
Nor haue we order to withftandtheir fury +- CNET 
Beſt were we to immure ourſelues in 7: "os NI IKONG 
And truſt ynto the yertue of our walles.: - - Shove 
Eneas, Do not delay your ſafety; you may: Nowey. © 
Their cryes,and lofty clamors;threatning Trop: 
They dogge vs to 6ur gateszand Rong 10: 
Andexpedition,they willentetrwithvs.. ©» + oy 
Come thev,ourthreatneglliues we williminure, -- -*}- 
And thinke: vs in our firong built walles ſecure, __ 
LE analarme. erter Hlirexlgs, Iaſon, The! ens, Felanon, 
and all the other Argonants.. | 


H rc 


Eee. Purſuethe chace euen to the gates of Troy, 
Then call th*ingrate Loamedon toparlee, > 
|  ſaſon. Theperiurd King ſhall pay vs for the wrong” 
Doneto eAlcidesin his promis'd fteeds. 
Telam. Better he had the monſterhad devourd-. 
His beauteous daughter,then t'abige ourfuries: 
Neſtor. He did exclude our yertue from the Cirty, 
And now therefore he ſhall admit our fury, & 
Cafor. Theſe wals firſt rear'd at the great Gods expenice, 
Wee'l ruine to the earth: let's ſummon him, * 
_ Here. We will call himto parle e.  Apariee, 


Enter vpon the mak FINEPIN  Ambie &E mean, 
.: Priam Sc... Sol 

Here. Laomedon, \ we do notſummon; whies 
To parlce,but to warne thee guard thy walles, 
Which (without pauſe) we-now intend'to ſcale.” 
| Lam, Wilt heare me Hereater? os 

Here. I liſten'dthy periurious tongue too lated: 11 Oo 
Scale, batter, mount; aſſault, ſacke, and deface,' 
Andleaue (off T ron) RO faue che name md places” 


©, 


Alarms. T clamoi f 7 mounts mY walls; he re; bo after; Pride | 
. fhes, Laomedsn is ſlaine by Hercules, Heſione pas PL 
Enter with vithory, 7 
Herc. Thus is thetyrant,that but late awd T 4M | UTVLA 
Buriedamidft his ruines ; he chaſtis'd, | ©; 
And wereueng'd : the ſpoyle of this rich Towne > 
Rated as high as Jaſons Colchianprize, 16577 
You ſhall diuide: but firſt theſe lofty walles, USC D0fh 
Builded by periury, and maintain'd bypride, + 
Weel ruine to the earth: Who ſaw yong Priam? -- - | 
Iaſon. Hee sfled,and tooke tlic way to $ nw 
With him eLxchiſes,that on Ven got - 
The yong c/Eneas, Nh arc fledtogether, 
And left the ſpoyle of all the townetoys, *' ' © 
Here, Which ſhaltenrich Wn the townes of s 
An 
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| 10888 And Telamon,to do thy valourri ight, 
Wilt | LL For mounting firſt over the walles of Troy, 
b«-- The firſt and choyce ofall the ſpoyle be thine. 
_ Telam. Thenlet Alcides honour Telamon 
With this bright Lady,faire He/rone, 
Siſter to Priam, daughter to Laomedoy, 
Whoſe beauty I preferre beforethe ſtate. 
And wealth of Troy, 
Herc. Receiue her Telamon, 
Shee is thine ©wne by gifr of Hereales.. 
Telam. Apreſent more delighting Telamon, 
Then were Imade Lord of high //liums POWs 
Andheire vnto the dead Laomedon,, 
W Heſiv. Tam a Princefle, ſhall my fathers ils 
| Fall on my head? If he offended Hercules, 
| He hath made ſfatisfation,with bis life. _ 
FE | Oh be not ſo ſeuere,toſtretchhis puniſhment + 
LF 4 Euen after life ; haſt thou from- death redeem yp we,. 
To giueme captiue,and toſlauemy youth? - | 
Things worſethendeath :ratherler Hercules 
Expoliemeto therocke, where firſt hefound me, : 
Toabide the wrath both of the Sea and Sunne, 
Oh! rather make my body food fer monſters, 
Then brand mybirth with bondage. 
Telam. Faire Hefone, 
£1] Twill not looſethy beau ty,northy youth, 8 
Nor part with this my honour, couldft how: giue me 
Por ranſome of them, both.our Argoees cram'd 
| With gold and gemmes;youare myvaloursprize, 
| And ſhall with me to populous Salamine, 
Heſione, Can you ſowrong the daughterof a Kings 
To giue her as a Dukes baſe Concubine> + : 
= | Touch-me not Telamey, for I deuine, 
| Iferemy brother Priam re-build Troy, + 
j And bethe king of eſa, hee'l reuenge.. 
| This baſe diſhonour done Hefione; 1. 
And for his fiſter,rauiſh; hence perforce,, = * 
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Do the like out-rage on ſome Grecian Queene, 
In juſt revenge of my injurious wrong. 

Herc. Should all the kings in 4ſfa,orthe world, 
Take part with Pram in that proud defigne, 
Like fate, like fortune with Laowmedon 
They ſhall abide : renowned Te/amon, 
She is the warlike purchaſe of thy ſword, \ th 
Eniey her as the giftof Hercales, =» 
And now braue Grecian Hero's, lets towards Greece © 
-With al theſe honored ſpoils from Colchor brought 
And from the treaſures of defaced Toy. 
Faire Detaneira longs for ys in Thebes, 
Whom we will viſit next, and thence proceed 
Vnto our future labours. Cacwlives + 
A bloudy tyrant, whom we'muſt remoue : 
And the three-headed Gerion ſwayes in Spaine, 
Notorious for his rapes and out-rages; 
Boththeſe muſt periſh by A/cider hand, © 
And when we cantheearth from tyrants cleare, 
In the worlds ytmoſt bounds our pillers reare, exs# 


HomrER. 

Looth are we ( curteous auditors) to cloy-* \ # 
Tour appetites with viands of one taſt, 
T he beauteous Venus we ruſt next impley, 
Whom we ſaw mourning for Adonis laſt, 
Suppoſe ber ſtill for the youg Adon fad,  _ 
But cheer d by Mits,their old toges theyrenae, 
ed ſhegthat (whilſt he lin'd) preferd the Lad, 
Hath quite forgot him, ſince the Boare him ſlue, 
Mars in grace,a meetingthey deniſe, _ | 
Tealous of all,but fearing moſt the Sunae, * 
 Heethat ſees all things from his firſt vp-rife, 
And like a blab,tels all that hee knowes done, 

Our mortals muſt a while their ſpleenes aſſwage, 

eAnd to the Gods, for this Att,leane the Stage, 
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The Brazen Age. 
Enter Mars and Uenu. 
Mars. Iknew loues Queene could not belong vokini, 
Though (whil {tT abſent,to teach Armes in Thrace ye” 
You Boe thaduangtage to forget your Mars, 
To doate on Adon,and efnchiſestoo ; 
Yet (thoſe worne out) et vs renue onr loues, 
AndpraCtiſe our firſt amorous dalljance. 
Uenuws, How canT hate,that am the Queene of loue? 
Or p:aCtife ought apainſt my native power? 
As I one day, playd with my.C#pids ſhafts, 
The wanton with his arrow raz*d my Skin, 
Truſt me,at firſt I did negleQtthe ſmart: /. 
Act length it rankled, oy 'it orewvnſound;” 
Til! he that now lies wounded: ,cur'd my TRE | 
Mars, Come ſhallwe now whit Valcanplyes his forge! 
Sweats at his Anuill, choakes hinrſelfe with duſt, 
And labours at his bdlowes,: :kiſſe nd:roy 2/11 
Vents. Why met weelſe>Here is aplace! _— 
An obſcure cauesfit for our amotous ſport;;- 
In this darke cauerne wee" ſecurelyreſt;' _ BYEL 
And Marſhall adde ynto my Vulcan! creſt 
But how if we be ſpy*d? SST -A-3O X54 oy 
Hars, Whom need wefeare?' ono nn no on, 
Voleſfſe the Sunne,who now the mndes world: 
Lights with his beamwes: : I meane the Hen, 
The tell-taleblab is buſic nowelſe-where: 
And I willſet to watchatithe can esdooreg.” \-\\ 
My truſty groome,whe((erethe Sunne ſhall ſe. bx 
With his bright beames to light our Hemiſpheare). 
Shall waken y VS, 348 
Pens.” For all the world would not- have the Sunne 
Diſcouer our ſweet ſpart;or ſee whats done, = 
Mars. Be that my charge;Wher's Gallm? Enter Gallus; 
Gal, Atihand fir: Iam not that Gallows that is made ofthree 
trees,or one that is neuer Mchode bangers 0n: nor that Gal- 
he that is latine for a French-man; buty your owne Galle gal. 
linecins, ſeruant andtruc 1 iquire to God Adary, 
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Marr, Syrrah, you know this Lady, 

Gallu, Yes, Miftreſle Valcan, ſhee is as weltknowne in 
Paphos here for her Meretrix, as any Lady in the land.,. ſhee 
was the firſt that deuis'd ftew'd meate, and proclaim' d pic. 
kle-oyſters to bee good for the backe ; ſhee is the firſt that 
taught wenches thetrade of Venery,and ſuch as were borne 
to nothing but beauty,ſhe taught them how tovſe their Ta- 
lent: Yes, Iknow her] WArTAnt You, 

Mars. 'Syrrah attend, this night yon Queene and I 
Muſt haue ſome priuate conference, in yon caue, 

Where whilſt we ſtay, *tmuft be thy care to; watch? 
That no ſuſpicious eye pry through theſe chinks, 
Eſpecially I warne thee of the Sunnes, _ 
Gall, I ſmell knavery, if my Me Venus Lek this W hoore 
WhatamlT that Reepedh the dore? 


 Nowſ ty mail thou claſpe the God of warre, 

Spighr of Sunye, Moone,or a icalous ftarre. "I 

Uenus, Loue anſwers loue, deſire with ardor meetes, 

Both which this night ſhall caſt athouſand ſweetes, Execunt. 
Galln. 1 ſee you can make ſhift to go too't withoue 

ſheetes: How ſhall Ipaſſe this night away till morning, I am 
a8 drowſy as a dormouſe, the yery thought that I muſt wake, 
charmes mee aſleepe already, I would I durſt venture on a 
nap; Hey ho, ſure I may wake againe afore they riſe , and 
neuer the wiſer, I will ftand to't, there is not amore leepy 
trade inthe world then a watchman,nor one that is more ac= 

' Quainted with deeds of datkeneſle, tell mee of the Sunne! 
the Sunne will not riſe this two houres; well,let them watch 
Fhat will,or can, Imuſthauea mr” or two,God night to ben 
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all, for here am I faſt till morning. | 


Enter Aurora,attended with Seaſons, Dates, and Howers, 
Aurora. The day-ſtarre ſhines and cals me bluſhin g Vp, 
From Tithons bed to harnefſe Phebu Steeds, 

My roſeate fingers haue already ſtroakt 

The element wherelight beginnes to appeare, 

And ſtraight Apollo with his gliſtering beames, 
Will guild the Eaſt, the Seaſons, Months, and Daies 
Attend him inthe pallace of the Sunne. 

The Howers have brought his Charietto the gate 
Of Chriſtall, where the Sunne-God mounts his throne, 
His fiery Steeds have all their traces fer, 
Th'voruly ftalions fed with Ambroſy OE 
(With their round hoofes ſhod with the pureft gold) 
Thunder againft the Marble floores of Heauen, 

And waite till Phabw hath but don'd his beames, 

Whichl the bluſhing Morning (till put on, 

And now's the howre (for thus time fleeteth till) 

That the Sunnes vp te clime the Eaſterne hill, 

Enter Phabus to them, kiſſes Aurora, and they all exerint; 
Phzbus, Beauteous Anrora, for full twice twelue howers 

Till in my ſpheare Ihaue compaſt round the world 
Farewell, I with my beames will dry theſe teares 
Thou ſhedft at parting; we haue chac't hence night, 

And frighted allthe twinkling ftarres from heaven, 

And now the ſteepe Olimpm we muſt clime, 

Till from the high Meridian we perufe 
The ſpatious bounds of this large vniuerſe, _ 

And thence decline our Chariot towards the Weſt, 

Till we haue waſht our Coach-ſteeds and our ſelfe 

In Iſters icy ſtreames: Wee with this eye St. 

Can all things ſee that mortals do on earth, 

And what wee find inhumane, or to offend, 

Weetell to /oxe, that he-may puniſh ſinnes, 

For this 1 am term?d a tel-rale and a blab, 

And that Inothing can conceale abroad. 


But ler ſpight ſpitthe worſt and wrong me (tyll, 


Day 
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Day hateth ſinnes, and tighe deſpiſethill, Hee 'pies 
Ard now behold a moſt abhorred deed,  Adar: & Yemur 
IHars beds with Venus, ſhallnot Vulcan know it? 
By my light hee ſhall; Ihaue ſeene, and T will tell,  * 1 
The Sunne hates ſfinne but crownesthem that do well. Ex. 
Enter C Mars, Fs 
Marr. Ven awake, wee-haue ore-lept our ſelues, 
The Sunne's aboue in his diurnall raske, ny 
Iſaw his piercing beames pry througha cranny, 
And caſt his right eyefullypon ourbed. ' Enter Venus, 
Uenus, We are betraide, the blab will tellthe Smith, 
Our loue will come toth'eare of /upiter 
And all the other Gods, what will D:zaza 
Say when ſhee heares of ourinchaſtity? 
Or how will /#»o take this ſpouſe-breach from vs? 
Mars. Nay rather, how will /#/caz taft our ſport? 
He might ſuſpet, bur never proueti}l now, 
Where is the villaine Ga/lws ſetro watch? 
Vena, See where he ſnorts, the ſlaue is dead aſleep, 
Mars. Awake thoudrowſy Groome, thy chafliſement 
Shall exceed torture. Fe SUL: : 
Gallus, Hey ho, what sthe matter there, ha? 
Mars, Looke,haſtthau cies? is not the Sun two howres 
Mounted aloft? hath he not ſeene theeſleeping 
At the Caues dore, Yea beheld vs too? (window. 
Gallas. More ſhame forhimto looke in at any bodies: 
Mars, Speake, how canfſt thou excuſe this? 
Gallus, Oh great God Hare. 
HMars, Behold, this is thy doome, thy negligence 
Thus Vle chaſtice, thou ſhalt thy humane ſhape 
Henceforth forgo, Iwill tranſlate thy body 
Into a bird ſhall euer bearethy name, 
Bee Gall fill, a Cocke, and be thy nature 
Euer hereafter this; to watchthe Sunne, 
And by thy crowes and clamours warne the world 
Two howres before herife, that the Sunne comes 
Clap with thy wings, and with thy ſhricking loud, 
eo, Rs Proclaime: 
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The Brazen Age. 


Praclaime his comming when thou thricehaſt crowed.” 
Gallus ſinkes, andin bis place rifeth a {ache and crowere 


Venus, The flaues right ſeru'd, let this his puniſhment - 
Liue'to all ages, and let Gallzs name 
Thy iuſt reuenge to all the world on 
But whither ſhall we now? 
Mars. I will to Thrace, go youto Lemner, 
Venus, Will youleaue me then | 
To Yalcans rage, nolet vs once more meete 
In Paphos, andit Yalcay needs will chide 
Giue him ſome caule. 
Mars, Content faireQueene of loue. 
For more, he cannot be much more diſpleas'd, 
Let's ſcore on ſtill, and make our reckoning full, | 
As yet, alas faire Queene, the debts but ſmall, - - 
Make vpthe ſumme, and anſwere once forall, - - 
Venus, Content {weete Mars, and fince that he was borne 
To be a Cuckold, let's augmennt his horne. Extunt. 
Enter U ulean with two Ciclops, Pyragman,and Berontes. + 
' Vulcan, Make haſt with that ſhield, ſee*thammer'd well, 
For when'cis doneTle giue't my father Toge, 
"Tis of the pureſt mettall Lemos yeelds, 
Pjrag. Iſhall fir, muſt the plate of two cubes hi oh 
Be pur into the Forge? | 
Vulcan, Pyragmon yes, that maſſe wuſt be wrought well 
And ſoundly: temper'd, bid your fellow Cyclops 
Workeluſtily, it muſt be ſoone diſpatchr, 
Pyjrag, When ſaw you my Lady Ven? 
Unlcan, No matter when,the Huſwiffe's too oe kinger d, 
And faith, the very ſmoake my Fordge doth caſt” 
Choakes her, thevery aire of Lemmor (man) | |! 
Blaſts her white cheekes, ſhe ſcarce will ler:rme elifſel his, 
But ſhee makes vergille faces, ſaith myviſadge 
Smug*d thus with cole-duft, doth infe& her beauty, 
And makes her wearea beard, ſhee's, ſure, in 1 Paphor, 
Cypreſſe, or Cazdy, ſhee's allfor play © — - 
Whillt we ayes thunders hammer hard all day, 


Pirag. 


The Brazen Ape. 
Pyjrag. Theard her once mocke that polt-foote of yours 
How came itpray? YO Or ere wo | 
" Vulcan, Vietell thee man, I was when I was borne 
A pretty ſmug knaue, and my father Joue 
Delighted much to dance mein his lap, 
Vpon atime as hee was toying with mee 
In his high houſe aboue, that Phaeton 
Had at thatinſtant ſet the world a fire, 
My father when he ſaw heauens baſes ſmoake, 
Thvearth burne, and Neptwnes broth to ſeeth with heate; 
But ſtartles vp to thunder-ſtrike the lad, 
And lets mefall: downe tumbled Itowards the earth: 
I fell through all the Planets by degrees, 
From Satre firſt, ſo by the CIoone at laſt: 
And from the Moone downe into Lemmos Ifle 
Where I ſtill liue, and halt ypon my fall, 
No maruell if *t lam'd mee, for, Pyragmoey, 
How high Itumbled, who can geflearight, 
Falling a Summers day from morne to night? 
Pyrag; Twas maruell you did not breake your necke. 
Valcan, Had I notbene deriu'd from Gods-like ſeed, 
Truſt me Pyragmen 1 had don t indeed. T he Cocke crows 
But to the Forge, for I Appollo ſpice, _ and enter Phabur, 
Hee that ſces all things with the daies brighteye. 
Good merrow Phebm, what s the newes abroad? 
For thou ſeeſt all things in the world are done, 
Men a&@ by day-light, or the fight of Sunne, 
Phebm, SometimeTI caſt mine cic vpon the ſea, 
To ſeethetumbling Seale,or Porpoi/eplay, 
There ſceI Marchants trading, and their ſayles 
Big bellied with the wind, ſea fights ſometimes 
Riſe with their ſmoake, thicke clouds to darke my beames. 
Sometimes, I fixe my face ypon the carth 
With my warme feruour, to Five metrtals, trees, TONE 
 Hearbes, plants, and flowers life; here in gardens walke 
Looſe Ladies with their louers arme in arme, 


Y onder the labouring Ploweman driues his Teeme. 
E bw I | Further, 
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The Brazen Age. 


| Further, Imay behold maine battelspitchr, - 


And whom I fauour moſt (by the winds helpe) 

I can affiſt with ray tranſparant raies. 

Heere, ſpye I Cattell feeding, Forreſts there 

Stor'd with wilde beaſts; here Shepeheards with their laſſes 
Piping beneath the trees, whilſt their lockes graze, | 
In Citties, Ifee trading,walking,bargening, 


Buying,and ſelling, poodneſle,badneſſe,all things 
And ſhine alike on all, 4 


Uulcan, Thrice happy Phebue, 
That whilſt poore Vulcanis confin'd to Lenmos 
Haſt euery day theſe pleaſures, What newes elſe. 
Phzbua: No Emperour walks forth, but I ſee his State, 
Nor ſports, but I his paſtimes can behold, 
I ſee all Coronations, Funerals, | : 
Marts, Faires, Afﬀemblies, Pageants,Sights, and Showes, 
No hunting, but I better ſee the chaſe 
Then they that rowſethe game, what ſee not I? 
There*s not a window but my beames breakes in, 
No chinke or cranny but my raies pierce through, 
And there Iſee (oh Vulcan) wondrous things, 
Things that thy ſelfe nor avy God beſides 
Would giue belicfe to. 
Vul. What, good Phebus fpeake, 
Phe, Here, wantons on their day-beds, I ſee ſpread 
Claſping their amorous louers in their armes, 
Who euen before my face, are not ſometimes 
Aſham'd to ſhew all. ths (time, 
Vulcan. Could notgod Phaubar bring mee to ſee this pa- 
Phebus, Sometimes cucn meane fellowes 
A bed withnoble Ladies whom they ſerue, 
Seruant with ſeruant, married men with maides, 
And wiues with Batchelours, 
Vulcan, There's ſimple doing, 
 Phebus. And ſhall Itell thee P#lcan, tother day. 
What I beheld, Iſaw the great God favs, 


Unian, God Mars, LED LOSERS 
NG Phat, 


 TheBrazen Agee. 
 Phabiu, As) was peeping throu gha cratny; a bed, 
Uulcan,A bed; with whom?ſome pretty wench I warrant, 
Phabin. Shee was a pretty wench, | 
Unlcan, Tell me good Phabu, 
That when I meete him, I may floute Ged Yar, 
Tell mee, but tell me truely on thy life. 
Phebnus, Not to diſſemble Vslcay, *twas thy wife! 
Vulcay, Out on her whore, out on him Cuckold-maker, 
Phzbus Ve be reuendge on great God Mars, 
Who, whilſt I hammer here his ſwords and ſhields, 
Hammers vpon my head, I will complaine 
To [oxe, and all the Gods, and tell them flat 
IamaCuckold, Phe. Ualcanbe aduis'd, 
I haue had notice where they vie to meete, 
| Couleſtnot deuiſeto catch them by ſome wile? - 
Andlay their guilt, wide open to Re Gods, 
Then mightſt thou haue fit colour of complaint. \ 
Pulcan, Enough, I hauedeuis'd a ſecret ſnare, 
A draw-net, which Tleplace vpon the Couch 
Where taey ſtill vſe to bed, a wire ſo-temper'd, 
And of ſuch fineneſle to deceiue the eie, 
; So catch them when they areat it, and by this 
I may preſume, and be ſure Iam Cuckold. 
Phebus. Thar's the way to be ſatisfied, 
Uxglcan, If I can catch them, all the Gods Ile call 
To ſee my wrongs, there ſports Tle neere to marre, 
And yenge me on that letcherous God of warre. 
Emer the Nymph,( loris, with two mare, with floures 
in their laps. 
1.Nym. Clorts, you are the Nymph whoſe office is 
To trow faire Ven bed with hearbes and flowers, 
Here is the place ſhee meanes to {port her {elfe. 
(tb. Tam thehand-maide tothe Queene of loue, 
And vnto all her pleaſures miniſter, 
When ſhe drinkes NeGar, cs from {lors hand, * 
It feede on ſweete e4mbrotia, or thoſe fruits 


That Cermn-cepia yeelds, I ſerue them vp, j 
T'3 Come 
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The Brazen Age. Fn, 


Comelet vs with freſh Roſes ftrow her Conch = 


With pances andthe buds of Eglantine, 
Herpillow isthe purple Violet banke, 

About whoſe verges the blancht Lillies grow, 
Whoſe bodies twin'd about with wood-byne leaues 
Make a confuſed ſweetneſle, ſo 'tis well, Fo 
Come Pen when ſhee pleaſe totake her reſt, 


Her Arbour's dight, and all things well addreft, 


Enter Unlcan and Pyragmon with his net of wire, 
Unlcan, By her baud Chars, this I know the place, 
Whichwith adulteratepaſtimes they pollute. 
Here will I ſet my pit-fall for theſe birds, 
And catch them in the cloſure of this wire, 

So,ſo, al's fit, my ſnare in orderplac't, Enter Mars 
Happy the time, thatTthis (hars trac't. and Ven, 
Mars. Once more in ſpight of Phzbu and theſe cies, 

That dog our paſtimes, we arecloſely met, 
And whilſt the Cuckold Palcan blowes the fire, 
Our amorous ſoules their ſportiue blifſe conſpire. 
Venus, Hee's limping thus, and like a cripple halcs 
From Forge to Fornace; where were Yen eies, 
When ſhe made choiſe of that foulepolt-foote Smith, 
He ſmels all ſmoake, and with his naſty ſweate 
Tawnies my skinne, out on him vely knaite,. 
Mars is my loue, and he my tweets ſhall have, 
Unlcan. Gramercy my kind wife, 
Venus, Come God of warre, 
Vie teach thee a new skirmiſh, better fatre 
Then thy ſterne battails, mecte me with a kiſſe 
Which Iretort thus, there's ſpirit in this, 
What's he would play the coward and turne face, 
When ſuch ſweete amorous combats are in place? 
My hot incounters, leaueme wound norskarre 
Yetnaked Idare meetethe God of Warre. 
YValcan, Out of her Whoore. 


Mars. lam arm'd for thee, prepare thee, for this gi ghe 
- Te 


The Brazen Age. 
IVebreaſt to breaſt dare thee to fingle fight, - 
V:nu, Come tumble in my lap,great Mars I dare 
To do his worſt, Valcan catcheth them faſt in hic net. 
Ul, 'Tis well, your ſports are faire, 
Mars, Betraid? bound? catcht? releaſe me,or by Ione, 
Thou dy'{t what ere thou art, 
Uul, God Mars, good words ; 
This is a fight in which youvſe no ſwords. 
_ You haue left yourſteele behinde, 
Ven, Sweet uulean, PFValc. No more. | 
Venus, Canſt thou vie Venus thus? Foul, Away you whore, 
I'ekeepe you faſt, and call the Gods to ſee 
Your praCtiſe, Neptune, loue,and Mercury, 
Phabs and [uno, from your ſpheares looke downe, 
And ſce the cauſe I weare a forked crowne. 
eAll the Goas appeare abone, and laugh, 
. Jupiter, Inno, Phabus, Mercury, Neptane. 
Mars. The Gods are all ſpeators of our ſhame, 
And laugh at vs. 
Venus. Oh! T could cry for anger, 
Sweet Unlcanlet melooſe. Unlc. When Gods and men 
Haue ſeene thy ſhame, bur (trumpet) not till then. 
up. Sec how Mars chafes. Ins. But Ven weeps for rage 
Nept. Why ſhould Mars fret? if itſo tedious be, 
Good God of warre beftow thy place on me, | 
Merc, By all the Gods,would ſhe do me that grace, 
I would fallroo't euen before Yalcans face. 
 Uul. ToGods and menlet it be fully knowne 
Iam a Cuckold. All; Fulcan isno lefle. 
Pul. Now fincered ſhame your checks with bloud hath 
I am reveng'd, and ſee my nets vnti'd, (dy'd, 
Pheb. The Gods haue laught their fill, Valcar'sreueng'd, 
And now all friends : ſpeake,arewe?- 
Inp, Mar: till frownes, 
Tuno. And Venus ſcarce well pleas'd. 
Pul. For my part (oh you Gods!) what's paſt is paſt, 
And whats ence done,cannot hag "30 _ 
-$- | 
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Tf Yulcas in this ieaſt hath pleas d the Gods, 


All his owne wrongs he freely can forgiue. 


| Fenn we are friends,to Lemnos We will haſt, 


And neuer morerecord what's done and paſt. 

Yeu, No foole, before I did offend with feare, 
My gui't was but ſuſpeRed,but not prou'd: 
And therefore I ſelefted privacy, : 
Cloſeneſle of place,and baſhfully tranſgreſt; 
But fince both Gods aud men now know my finne, 
Why ſhould I dread to ſay I loue God CHars? 
Whart helpe haſt thou in prouing thy wife falſe? 
Onely to make me doe with impudence, 


'Whar I before with feare did, enthy ſelfe 


Brought a moſt certaine ſhame, where it before 
Was but ſuſpeted, VYul. Venus ſpeakes good ſence, 
That's certaine now,which was before ſuſpence. 
Ven. Now fare well icalous foole,for wy diſgrace, 
Him whom I loue, I bluſhleſſe thus imbrace, 
And may all ſuch as would their wines ſo take, 
(Although they might) be ſeru'd thus for thy ſake. 
Vul. Tam vndone,be warn'd by me oh men, 
Although you know your wiues falſe , where and when, 
Take them notin the manner,though you may: 
They that with feare before,now blufhleſle tray, 
T heir guilt *cis better to ſuſpe& then know, 
So yau may take ſome part of that you owe. 
Where Iby ſeeking her good nameto thrall, 
Haue made my lelfea ſcorne,and quite left all. 
Tup. To Lemnos then,to make our Thunders fit, 
Which againſt mortals we haue cauſe to viſe, 
Mars,youto Thrace, Pens; in Paphos tay, 
Or where you pleaſe, we to our ſeucrall ſpheares, 
Uzlcan,thy morrall this good vie contriues, 
None ſearch to2 farre thoff:aces of their wines, Exenut 
HOMER, | 
Car laſt 4Teomer, which tft it tedious grow, 
IV tat 3s 109 long tn vor d ee pt in foow, 
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The Brazen Are, 00 Ge 
Thinke Hercules his labour: hnautng #uded, ROOT PEns W 
The Spaniſh Gerion kuld, and Cacus ſlaine, © | St 7 [ 

As farre as Lydea he bis palme extended, © | 

' Where beauteous Ormphale thictime doth raigne, 

He that before ta Dciancira ſent, 

«Ls preſents, all the ſpozles that he couldavin, 

Now fils her heart with iealo!s diſcontent , 

She heares how Hercules doth card and [pin 

With Omphale,ard ſernes ber-as 4 ſlaxe. | 

(She quite forgot in Thebes ) her priefe to cheare, 

Th aſſembled Princes with their Connſels granc, 

' Are came to comfort and remone her feare. © 


By theſe all his ſtor d labors he hath ſent 
T o call him home,to free her diſcontent, 


eAſnew, Enter Deianeiraſ/ad, with Lychas : to herlaſon, Te- 
lamon, Caſtor, Pollux, Neſtor, &c. They ſeeme to comfort 
her, foe ſends Lychas,who brings the Trophies of his rwelue la- 


bours, ſhe acliners them tothe Princes,to beare to her husband. 
T hey part ſeuerall waies, 


Hom, Iaſon,andthe other Hero's for her [ake, 
Trauellto Lydia,to perſwade himthence | 
e And by his twelwe knowne labours, undertake 
To moue him quite abandon his fairewench, 
Further then this ber igalouſie exteuds, 
eA farre worſe preſent ſhe by Lychas ſends, 


Enter Deianeira,aud ber [eruant Lychai, 

Lych. Madam, theſe ſorrowes are too violent 
For your weake ſex, I do not thinke tis true, 
Your husband can preferre that Omphale 
Before your beauty, 

Deian, Hee's forgot in Greece, 
Greecethat was wont to clangor with his fame, 
Is now all filent, who but [aſonnow, 
And Telamen,that ſcal dthe walles of Troy, 
Alcides is a name forgot amongſt ys, 
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The Brazen Age. 
And Deiancir Atoo forgot with hi "1. hy 


Oh! that T had the tempting ſtrumpet here 


That keepes my Lord away, confining me 
Vato the coldnefle of a widewed bed. 

Lye, Madam, theſe preſents ſent,8& ſo wel knowne 
Cominy from you, muſt needs prevaile with him, 
Theſe Princes haue great intereſt in his loue, 

And can perſwade much. - 

Dea, But that trumpet more. 
Lychas,he doates vpon her tempting lookes, 
And is ſo much with her inchantments blear'd, 
That hee's turn'd woman : woman Lychas,ſpinnes, 
Cards,and deth chare-worke, whilſt his miſtres ſits 
And makes a cuſhion of his Lyons skin, | 
Makes of his club a rocke. Tlooſe my felfe 
In thismy ſorrow,and forget the meanes; 
I till keepe by my me,to reſtore my loue, 
Lychas,fetch me the ſhirt within my chamber, 
I haue bethought me now. 

Lych, Madam T ſhall, 

Dei. This ſhirt (in bloud of Centaur Neſſ#s dipr, 
And ſince wafht out) Il'e ſend my Hercules," 
Which hath the power to make his hor loue dye 
To any ſtranger,and reviue to me, 

This (as his laſt) the dying Centaur ſpake, 35 Emter 
To this Iletruſt, all other hopes forſake, > Lychas 
Lych. Madam the ſhirt, 
Det. This as my beſt and deereſt, 


" Preſent me (truſty Lychas) to my Lord, 


Intreat withall,that if he have not quite es 
Put oft my loueghee*l daineto pur on this, 


If he deſpiſe my gift, returne it backe, 
And in it my death, 


Lich, Feare not faire Princeſle, 
I hope to prove as fortunate as faithfull. 


Des. Farewell,prone as thou ſpeakeſt. If my giftfaile, 
I hauc ſentenced all my ſorrowes to one death, | 


Whilſt 


The Yazen Age. 


Whilſt Dezaveira hath ahandtovſe, 
Sheelnot liue hated where ſhe oncedid chuſe,  Exir. 


Enter Omphale, 2 ueone of Lydia,with 4 or 5 maids, Herenles at- 
tired like a worman, with a diſl affe and a ſpindle, 
Omph, Why ſo, this is apower infus'd in loue, 
Beyond all magicke; Is t not ftrange to ſee 
A womans beauty tame the Tyrant-tamer? - 
And the great Monfter-maiſter ouer-match? 
Haue you done your taske? 
Hers. Beauteous Queene, not yer. 
Omph, Then I ſhall frowne. 
Here. Before that (louely faire) 
 Augment my taske,ynto atreble chare, 
| For one ſweet ſmile from beauteous Omphale, 
11 'e lay before thee all the monſtrous heads 
Of the orim tyrants that oppreſle the earth, Vera 
I that before,at axs's ſtrict beheſt, So faSigzytbn, 
The hundred gyants of Cremenaſlue, 110 ha 
Will cwice fiue hundred kill for Omphale. 
Finde mea Cacws in a caue of fire, 
Ie dragge himfrom the mountaine eAuentine, 
Andlay his bulke arthy victorious feet. . 
Finde me me another Ger:on to captiue, 
All his three heads 1Ve rumble in thy ſkirt. 
Bid me once more ſacke hell,to binde the furies, 
Or to preſent thee with the Gods in chaines, 
It ſhall be done for beauteous Owphale. 
Omph. Leaue prating, ply your worke. 
Here, Oh what a ſweetnefle 
Liues in her lookes.! no bondage, or baſe {lauery 
Seemes ſeruitude,whilſt I may freely gaze. 
(And yncontrol4).on her : but for one ſmile, 
Ile make her Emprefle orethe triple world, 
Andallthe beauteous Queenes from Eaftta Weft, 
The Lydians vaſſails,and my fellow-ſlaues, +... >. 
There is no Loxd but Loxe,no yaſlailage + 
| K 


But 


_ 
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But in affeQtion, and th?Emperious Queene 


Doth:tyranize ore.captiue Hercules, Enter amaid, 


Maid. Madam,fome Dukes of Greece attend without, 


And craue to ſee your captive Thebay here. 


Onph. Admit them, they ſhall ſee what pompe we have, 


And that our beauty can the ofrief {laue, 


Enter laſon,Telamon, Caſter, Pollax, Neſtor, din Foe 


laſon. Our buſineſſe was to 7 behan Hercules, 
"Twas told vs heremain'd with Omphale, 
"The Lydian Queene. 


Tel, Speake,which is Omphale?or which Alidett 


 Omph, Wearequeene of Lydia, 
And this our vaſſaile, Do you know him Lords?” 
Stoopeflaue,and kifſe the foot of Omphale. 
— Herc. 1 hall, 
' Neſt. Oh wonderous ckeration! | 
Caſt. Till now truſted this report was falf C. 
And ſcarcely canT yet belceue mineeyes,” 


Pol. Lady,our purpole was to FO, 
Shew v3 the man. | 


Omph. Behold him Greekes theres Lk 
Atreus, Where? -. Omph, Thereathisraske, * 0111 af 
Jaſon. Alas! This PO 2 be apes avs BETBATT 


This is ſome baſe effeminate proome,not as 
That with his puiflancefrighted all the earth: 
This is ſome woman, ſome Hermophroadite, 
Herc. Hath Taſon, Neſtor, Caſtor,Telamon, 
eMreus,Pollux, all forgot their friend? 
Weare the man. . 
Iaſon. Woman we know VIE not, . 
We came to ſcekethe /oye-borne Hercenler, 
Thar in his cradle ſtrangled [nno's ſnakes, 
And triumpht in the braue Olimpicke games. 
He that the Cleonean Lyon flue, 
The EremanthiauBoare,the Bull of Mſarathoy, 
The Leryean Hyara, and the winged Hart, 
He that drag d Cerberwfromhellinchaines, 


Ang 
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| The Brazen Age. 
And Rtownded Plutoin his Ebony Chaire, 
"That Hercules,by whom the Centaurs fell? 
GreateMchelous, the Stymphalides, 
And the Cremona giants? Where is he? 
{ Tel. Thattraiterous Neſſi with a ſhaft tranſ-fixt, 
Strangled efnthews,purg'd Angew Nialles, 
Wan .v bright Apples of the Heſperides, 
And whilſtthe Giant Atlas eaſ 'd his limbes, 
Bore on his ſhoulders the huge frame of heauen, 
Herc. And are not we the man? ſee Telamon, 
Tel. A woman do this? we would ſee the Thebav 
That Cacw {lue, Bufirs facrific'd, 
And to his horſes hurl d ſterne Diomed 
Tobe deueur'd,. 
Pol. That freed Heſrone 
From the Sea-whale,and after ranſackt Ti r0), 
_ with his owne hand ſlue La»medon. 
Neſt. He by whom Dercils and «lbion fell, 
 Hethat Occaliaand Betriciawan. Mm 
Arr, That monſtrous Gerion with his three heads vanquiſhe 
With Linrws, Lichas that vſurp'tin Thebes, . 
And captiu*d there his beauteous CMegara. 
Tafon. He that the e Amazonian Baldricke wan, 
Thar eJchelowm with his club ſubdu'd, 
And wan from him the pride of C aliden 
Bright Dezaneira, that now mournes in Thebes 
| Porabſenc of that noble Hercules, 
To him we came, but fince he lives not here, 
Come Lords,we wil returne theſe preſents backe 
Vato the -onflent Lady,whencethey came, 
Herc, Stay Lords, © Taſon, *Mongfſt women? 
Herc, For that Theban ſake 
Whom you profeſle to loue,and came to ſeeke, 
Abide awhile,and by my loueto Greece, 
IFe bring before you that loſt Hercaler, 
For whow you came to enquire. 
afon. On that condition(Princes)lets ſtay alittle, 
K 2 Tea. 


The Brazen Ages 


Tela, It workes, it workes,  - OT Tts 


Herc, How haueT loſt my ſelfe? 
Did we all this? wbere is that ſpirit become 
That was in vs? no maruell Hercules, 
If thou beeſt ſtrangeto them, that thus diſguil'd, 
Art to thyſelfeynknowne, Hence withthis diſtaffe 
And bale effeminate chares. 

Omp, How ſlaue? ſubmit andto thy taske againe, 
Dar#ſt thou rebel} 

Herc. Pardon great Omphale, 

Taf. Will Telamen perſwade methis is Herciles 
The Libian Conquerer, now a flaues ſlaue. 
Heliu'd in midl(t of battailes,this *mongfttruls:. 
This welds a diſtaffe,ne a conquering Club. 

Shall we beſtow faire Detanerraes preſents 
On this(heauen knowes)whether man or woman * - 

Herc, Who nam*d my Deraneira? Jaſon you? 
How fares my loue?how fares. my beauteous wife? 
I know theſe preſents, did they come from her? 
What ſtrumper's this that hath detain'd my ſoule? 
Captiu'd my fame,tranſ-ſhap't mero a foole? 
Made me (of late) burlittle lefſe then God, 

Now ſcarce a man?Hence with theſe womaniſh tyres, 
And let me once more bemyſelfe againe, 
Tel. Keep from him Omphale,bethat your charge, 
Wee'l ſecond theſe good thoughts, 

Omph. eAlcid:t heare me, _ 
Caſt. By your fauourmadam, 
Here, Who ſpake? 
 Tafos, T hinke that was Detaneira's voyce, 
That cals thee home to dry her widowed teares,. 
And to bring comfort to her deiolate bed. 
Herc, Oh Detaxerira. 


Ons. Heare me Hercules, Herc, Ha Omphale? 
Pollax. You ſhall not trouble him, 


Taſ. Twas ſhethat made Alcides womaniſh, 
But Dcianeirato be more then man. 


For 
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| The Brazen Age. 

For thy wiues ſake thowart renown'din Greece, 
This Strumper hath made Greece forget thee quite, 
And ſcarceremember there was ſuch a man, 

T hebes that was wont to triumph in thy glories, 

Is now allfilent, Tyrants every where 
Beginne to oppreſle, thinking Alcides dead 
Forſo the fame's already. Shall aStrumper 
Do this vpon the Theban Hercules? 

And Deyaneira, faire, chaſt, abſolute 
In all perfe&ions, liue defpis'd in Thebeer? 

Here. By Ioueſhe ſhall not; firſt Vie rend theſe eies out, 

Thar ſotred with the loue of Omphale 
Hath tranſhaprt me, and deepely iniur'd her, 

Come we will ſhake off this effeminacy 
And by our deeds repurchaſe ourrenowne, 

Jaſon and you braue Greeker,] know you now, 

And in your honours I behold my ſclfe 
WhatT have bene, hence Strumper Omphate, 

I caſt thee off; and once more will reſume 
My natiuevertues, and to proue this good 
This day ynto the Gods Tle ſacrifice 
To grace which pompe,and thatwe may appeare 
The ſame we were, before vs ſhall be borne 
Theſe of our labours twelue, the memory, « 

Vnto /owes Temple, grace vs worthy Heroes 
To affiſt ys in this high ſollemnity. 

Whilſt we vpon our manly ſhoulders beare 
Theſe maſly pillars we in Gades muſt reare, Exenn. 

CManet Omphale, ; 
Ompale, We have loſt our ſeruant,neuer yet had Lady 

One of the like ranke, All King Theſpins daughters, 
Fifty in number, childed all ene night, 

Could not preuaile fo much with Herenales 
As we hane done; no not faire To/e 
Daughter to (ac, beauteous Megara, 

Nor all the faire and amorous queenes of Greece, 


Could {lauc him like the Lydian Omphale. = . 
K 3 ; Ther efore- 
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"Therefore where ere his labours be renown'd, 


| Boares,Buls,grim Tyrants, Hel-hounds \ Monſters, Furies, 


m 4d "= — Ons OT? kb ws 0's p : Parr '® 


| _The Brazen Ages 


Let not our beauty paſſe vnregiſtred. 
Bondaging him that captiu'd allthe earth, 
Nor will we leaue him, or yet looſe him thus 
What either beauty, cunning, flattery,teares 
Or womans Art can, we will praCtiſe on him, 
But now the Prieſts and Princes are prepard_ 
For the great ſacrifice, which we will Brace 
With our high preſence,and behold aloofe _ 
Theſe rights vnto the gout perform'd and done 
Wee: gaine by Art, what we with beauty Won. | 


Enter to the ſacrifice two Prieffs to the Altar \ ſfxe Princes with 
ſfixe of his labours, inthe miaft Hercules bearing his two bra- 


zeu pulars, fix other Princes , with the other fo x labogrs, Her 
cules ſtates them, _ 


Herc, Now lone behold vs from thy ſpheare of Starres, 
And ſhame not to acknowledge vs thy ſonnes. 
Thus ſhould »f/c:des march amidft his ſpoiles, 


Inguirt with flaughtered Lyons, Hydraes,Whales, 


And Princes his ſpe Qators: oh you Gods, 

To whom this day we.conſecrate your praicrs, 

And dedicate our ſacred oriſons, 

Daine vs your cies, behold theſe ſholders beare 
Two brazen pillars, rrophies of our fame, 

That haue eas'd Atlas, and ſupported Len, 

And had we ſhrunke beneath that heaucnlly irgfture 

The Spheares, Orbs,Planets, Zeniths,Signes, and Stars, 

Witi /oues high Palace, all confuledly 

Had ſhattered, falne,and o're-whelm'd earthand ſea, 

Wee hane done that, and all theſe labours elſe, 

Which we this day make ſacred, Ianoſec 


Theſe we ſurrender to thy /oxe andthee, ſet ou, 


As they 1241 ch oucr the Stage, enter L, 36145 with the ſhurt. _ 
Lych, From Dcianera preſent this guiit, 


Wrought 


TheBrizen "Ape." 


Wrought with her owne hand, with more kind commends | 
Then I haue meaſured ſteps to Lydia 
From Thebes, which ſhe intreats you weare for het, * 
Here, More welcome is this ouiftto Heroes ak 
Then /aſor's Fleece, Laomedon's white Steeds, 
Or ſhould /oze grace me witheternity, 
Here ſtand our pillars, with no» v/tra inſculpr, 
Which we muſt reare beyondthe Pyrene Hils 
Ar Gades in Spaine ( Alcides vernoſt bounds) * 
Whilſt we pur on this ſhirt, the welcome preſent | 
Of Deyiantira, whom we deerelyloue, oben 
Lychas thy hand, In this wee'le ſacrifice Fei ob ane ni 
And make our peace with her and Jupiter, INV 2 
Iaſon. Neuer was Herewles ſo'rnitch rife, EAR Sot 
How will this newes glad Dejaneiraes heart, Fy 
Or how this ſight inrage faire Omphale? 
Tell. All his dead honours he reutjues in this, 
And Greece _ once more echoe with his fame, 
|  Hereules pats on the ſhirt, 
Here, With this her preſent, Iput on herloue, . | 
Witnefle heauen, earth, and all you Peeres of Greeſe, 
I wed her once more in this ornament, _ 
Herloue and her remembtarice fitto me. 
More neere by th6uſands then this roabe can cleaue;' 
So, now before Jones Altar let vs kneele, 
And make our peace with heauen,attone our ſelfe 
With beauteous Dyaneird our chaft vrite "All the Princes - 
And caſt away the loue'of Onphate. |. kale ro-the' Altar, 
Prieſt, Princes of Greece affiſt ys why your thoughts, Ys 
Andletyour prayers with ours aſcendthe Speares, ; 
For mortals oriſons are ſonnes to /oxe, 
And when noneelſe can , they haue free acceſle 
Vntothere fathers care, haile fonne of Satmrne, 
To whom when. thethree lots of heauen, of ſea, 
And hell were caſt, the high Olmpe fell. 
Herc. Oh,oh. 


Pricſt, That with anod canft make heauens collomes ode, 
And 


Their whips and laſhes ctept into my skin? . 


Andth'carths Center ks aſs eri iht hand 
Is arm'd with lightning, and the left ik feare. 
Here. No more, are all the furies with their tortures, 


Hath any fſightleſſe and infernall fie 
Laid hold vpon my fleſh? when did Alcides 
Thus ſhake with anguiſh? thus change face, thus ſhrinke? 
Shall torture pale our cheeke?no,Prieft proceed, 
We will not feele the paine, thou ſhaltnot breed, '7 

Ia/on. What alteration's this? a thouſand pangues 
Iſce euenin his viſage, in his ſilence 
He doth expreſle euen hell... 

Prieft. Thou ſacred Jowe |: 
Behold vs at thy:Altarprofſtrate here 
To beg atton ement *rweene our fins and thee, 
Lendvs a gracious careand eye. 

Heyc, Prieſt no more, 

Te rend thy Typet, hurle [owes Altars downe, 

Hauock his Offerings, all bis Lamps extinguiſh, 

Raze his high Temples, and Skale heauca irſelfe 

Vnlefle he ſtay my tortures, 
laſon, VVarlike Theban, | 

VVhence comes this fury?isthis, madnes forc't, 

That makes Alcides thus blaſpheme the AS... 50) 
Tell, Patient your ſelfe, oj; END. 
Herc, 1 will not laſos, cannot Tellawon, 6 bm þ 

A ftipticke poyſon boyles within. my Veines, - PS 

Hell is withinme,for my marrow fries, et as 0 © 

A vulture worſethen that Prometheus feeles, 

Fiers on my entrails, and. my. bulke in flames. 

[aſon. Yet be your ſelfe, renowned Hercules, 
Strive withyour corture, with yourrage. contend : 
Scek to ore-comethis anguiſh, 
Here. VVell, Iwill, * 
| See laſon, fee renowned Tellamon 4 $7 oe 
I will be well, Tle feele nopoiſon boyle, T 
Though my bloud skal'd me, though my hot fuſpires; | 


Blaſt | 


— 
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Blaſt where breath like lightning, though my lun gy 
Sceth in my bloud, I willnotpale a cheeke, 
Nor change a brow, 1 willnot, fpight'ef torture 
Anguiſh, and paine, I will not. 
Omp, What ſtrange fury 
Hathlate poſſeſt him to be thus difturb'd> 
Iaſon. Why this is well, once more repaire Tones Altar: 
Kindle theſe holy Tapers and proceed, 
fi Here, To plucke the Thunderer from his Chriſt throne 
And throw the Gallaxia,by the locks, | 
And amber treſſes, drag the Queene of . 
; Neſtor. Alcides. 
' Here, Princes, Iaſon, Tellamey, 
Helpe meto teare of this infernall ſhirt, 
Which rawes me where it cleaues, vnskin my brawngs, 
Andlike one nak'trowl'd ina Tun of ſpikes 
Of thouſands, make one vniuerſall wound, 
And ſuch is mine: oh Deyaneira falſe, 
T reacherous, vnkind, difloyall; plucke,teare,rend 
Though you my bones leaue naked, and my fleſh 
Frying with poyſon you caſt hence todogs. 
Dread Neptuxe,let me plundge me inthy ſeas, 
To coole my body, thatis all on flame. * 
Or with thy tri-ſulke thunder trike me Toxe, 
And ſo let fire quench fire, vahand me Lords, 
Let meſpurne mountaines downe, andteare vp rockee 
Rendby the roots huge Okes, till I haue dig'd 
Aiway to hell, or found a thaleto heauen, 
Something I muſt ,my torments are ſo great, 
To quench this flame and qualify this heate. Ext. 
{aſon. Letvs not leaue him Princes leaſt this OUt-rage 
Make him lay violent hands vpon him ſelfe, 
If Deyanciraes heart, were with ber hand, 
She is her ſexes ſcandall, and her ſhame 
Euen whilſt Time liues ſhall euery tongueproclaime, Exit 
Omph, Tlefollow to, and with what ArtIcan, 
Striuethis his rage and torture to allay, Exit. 
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The Brazen Ate. 
Lych. What's in thisſhirt ynknowne to me that brought it* 
Or what bath jcealotsDexaveiradone? 
To employ. mean ynwillmg meſtenger,  -. 
In her Lords death: well, whoſoe're it proue 
My innocence I know, Tle,if Imay _ : 
Looke to my life, and keepe out of his way, Enter Hercules, 
Here, Lyohas, Lychas,where's he that brou ghtthis poyſon'd 
That I may teare the vallaine lim fromlim, (ſhirt, 
And flake his body ſmall as Winters ſnow, 
His ſhattered fleſh ſhall play like parchedIleaues, 
And dance intlaire,toftby the ſommer winds, 
' Lychas, Defend me heauen, VL 
Here, Oh that with ſtamping thus, 
T could my ſelfe beneath the Centerſinke, 
And tembe my tortured body beneath hell. 
Had I heauens mallycolumnesinmy gripes, 
Then with one ſway Ewould ore-turne yonframe, - 
And make the marble Elementallsky 
My Tombe-ſtoneto enterre dead Hercales, 
Oh father 7onethou laiſt ypen thy ſonne 
Torments aboue.ſupporture, Lichas, oh}: 
Yle chaſe the villaine &re Octaes rockes, 
Till Ihaue nak't thoſehils, and left noſhade 
| Tohidethe Traytor, © - 
Lichas, Which way ſhall Ifiye 
To ſcape his fury? if I ftay Idye. Hereales ſees him. 
Here, Stay,ftay, what's he that creeps into yon caue? 
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Is not that Lycas Dyaneiraes ſquire, : 
That brought this poyſoned flire to Hercnles? 
I thanke thee 7oxe, yet this is ſome allayment 
And moderation to the pangues Ifeele, 
Nay, you ſhall out fir Zychas by the heeles; 
Hercules ſwings Lychas about his bead,and kils hin 
Thus, thus, thy limbs about my head Itwine, PI) 
 Enubaanſearecciue him, for he's thines 
Enter Taſon,Tellamon, and all the Princes,after them Omphale. 
Jef. Princes, historments are bouc Phylicke helpe, 
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And they tharwiſh him well; muſt __ his death, . 
For that alone giues periedtohis ai 
Tell, Invaine we f6llow and park b bis rages 
There's danger in his madneſle.- ' / 
Neſt. Yetaloofe,, 
Let's obſerue him, and great lone implore' 
To qualific his paines. |: >*+/! 
Phy, As Tam PhbloGeter Tlenot leaue him; 


Vntill he be immotrtall, Princes harke, Abnegs wich | 


Cannot theſe grones peirce heauen and moueto pitty 
The obdure [no. 

Omph, Beneath this rocke wherey we have often kiſt, 
I will lament the noble 7 hebane fall; Rl” ATA. 
The LZyd:ian Omphale will be to him: _ 
Acruer Myltreſſe, then his wiſe, whok Hare 
Hath brought on himthis ſad and ominous fate; 


Nor hence p for any force or prayer remans, 
But die with him whom Iſo decrelyloue. ep within, 


Caſt. His tortnents {till increaſe, heare oby you Gods, 

And hearing pitty.. 
Enter Hercules from arocke abone, tearing downe trees, 

Herc. Downe, downe, you ſhadowes a crowne Ota 
And as you tumble beare theRockes alon = (Mount, 
I will not leaue an Oake or ſtandmeg Pine $54 
But all theſe mountaines with thedales make euen, 
That Octaes ſclfe may mourne with Heremles, 
Hah! whatartthou? 

Omvh. Iam thy Omphale, © 

Here, Artthou not Deyazeiracome to mocke 
eAlcides madnefle, and his pangues deride? 
Yes, thou art ſhe, thou thou haſt fied my bones, 
And mak{tme boy le in poyſon, for which (minjon) 
And for (byfate) ons haſt ſhortned my renowne, 
Behold, this monſtrous rocke thy death ſhal crowne, 

Hercules kils Omphale, wah a prece of a r00kts 

So Dejaneira and her ſquire are now 
Both in their {ns extinct, . 


L 2 Theſ, 
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Theſ. What hath Alc 
-A guilcleſſe queene that came to mourne his death. 
Here. Tormenton torment, But ſhall-Heronles 

Dye by a womans hand? No, ayd mePrinces, 

(If you haue in you any generous thoughts) 
In my laſt fabricke : Come; tofletrees on trees, 
Till you have rear d me yp a funerallpile, '- 
Which all thar's mortall in;me ſhall conſume. © 

;Cafts Princes,let none deny their free afliſtance, 
In his releaſe of torture; Ther's forme. 

Pol. My hand ſhall likewiſe helpe to bury him, 
And of his rofments gme him caſeby death, 

Allthe Princes breake downe the trees, and make 4 
fire, in which Herculesplaceth himſelfe. ' \ 

Her  Thanks,thus I'throne me in the midſt of fire, 
And with a dreadlefſe brow confront my death, 
Olimpicke thunderernaw behold thy ſonne, 26; 
Of whoſediuine parts make a ſtarrezthat &242/p8 47 
May ſhrinke beneath the weight of Hercales, | 
And ſtep-dame ano, glut thy hatred now,” 
That haſt beene weary to.command,when we + 
Hanenot becne weary toperformeand at. |! iu, 
T that B»/irs ſlug, «Anthei firangledyo 7 
And conquer'd ſtill at thy vnkinde beheſt, - ' 
The threz-{hap't Gerion,and the doggeof hell; 
The Bull of Canay,and thegolden Hart, — 
eAaugeus and the fowles of Stymphaly, ©: 
The Heſperiax fruit, and bolt of Thermidoy,_ 
The Lernean Hydra, andeAvcadian Boare, 
The Lyon of Nemea, Steeds of Thrace, 
The monſter Cacm; thouſands more then theſe; 
That Hercales in death dares theeto chide, 
And ſhewes his ſpirit, which torments.cannot hide; | 
Lye there thou.dread of Tyrants,and thouſkin, He burns 
Jnvulner'd ſtill, burne with thy maifters bones: 5s Clab, 
For theſe be armes whichnone but we can weild, )& Lyone 
My how and arrawes 'PhiloGtcter take, . © Shin, 


Reſerue 
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_ The Brazen Age, 
Reſcrue them as a token of our love! £:FPÞ 
For theſe include the vemoſt fate of Troy, 
Which without theſe; the Greekes can nere deſtroy, 
You Hero's all fare-well, heape fire-on fire, 
And pile on pile, til! you haue made a firucture 
To flame as highas heauen, andirecord this 
Thoughby the:Goas and Fares we are orc-throwne, 
Alcides dies by no hand buthis owne, - 


Jupiter abone ſtrikes him with a thunder-balt, his body ſinket, and 
& fromthe heauens diſcends a handin a cloud, that from the place 
4 where Hercules was burat, brings vp aſtarre, and fixeth it in 
the fir mament.. y 
Lifon. Inno thou haſt done thy worſt ; he now defies 
What thou canſt more, his fame ſhill mount the ſkies, 
Whar heauenly muficke*s this? 
Tel. His ſoule is made a ſtar,and mounted heauen;. 
T ſee great /oue hath not forgot his ſonne r- 
All that his mothers was is chang'd by fire, 
Burt what he tooke of /owe,and was deuine, 
Now a bright ſtar in the high heauens muſt ſhine. 
Enter Atrens, | | 
Neſt. We all have ſeenesMcides deifi'd; 
But what newes brings «Mtrexs? 
Atr. Atrue report of Deian:ira's death, 
| Whowhen ſhe heard thetortures of her Lord, 
And whart effeR herfarall preſent tooke, 
Exclaim'd on Veſſ#s, and toproue herſelfe 
Guiltlefle of treaſon in her husbands death, 
Wirth her owne hand ſhe boldly ſlue herſelſe. 
Pel. That noble a&t proclainvd her innoc enr, 
And cleares all blacke ſuſpition : bur faire princes, 
Let yniuerſall Greece in funerall blacke, 
Mourne for the death of 7 heban Hercules. 
1:z//Whonow ſhal monſters -quel,or tyrants tame? 
Th'oppreſſed free,or fill Greere with their fame, - 
Princes your.hands;take vp theſe monuments 


ORG BS Wo AAS CO A TE I RE MI Aup —_— 


The Brazen Agt. 

Of his twelue labours ina marble Temple . -» 

(We will ereCt and dedicate to him) 

Reſeruethem to his laſting memory : 

His brazen pillers ſhall be fixt in Gader, | 

On which his monumentall deeds wee'l graue; 

Arm'd with theſe worthy Trophies lets march on 

Towards T bebes,that claimes the honour of his birth; 

His body's dead, his fame ſhall nere expire, 

Earth claimes his carth, heauen ſhewes his heauenly fire; 
VEE yh | . |  Exennt ormmet, 

HOMER rs 1 

He that expelts fine ſhort Alts can containe 

Each circumſtance of theſe things we preſent, 


He thinkes ſhould ſhew more bgrrenneſſe they brains : gt 


E. 


eAll we hane done we aime at your content, 
Strining to illuſtrate things not knowneto all, 
Tn which the learnd can onely cenſure right : 
The reſt-we eraue, whom we vulettered call, 
Rather to attendthen indge : for more then ſight 
We ſecke to pleaſe. The vnderſtanding eare 
Which we haue bitherto moſt gracious found, 
Tour generall lowe,we rather hope then feare: 
For that of all our labours is the ground. 

If from your loue in any point we ftray, 


T hinks Hl 0 Mk R blind,and blind men miſſe their way; 


oo wry — 
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